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, To 'lie inoft Uluftrious Pi fnce 

WILLIAM, 

DuKE> MARauiSy and F a k t 

G F 

^EWCASTL E, to; 



May it pleaft your Grace, 

yHe Fttvonrt hive been ft many and 
fo great, which your Grace' t tm- 
wearied Bounty has conferred upon 
we , that I cannot omit this ofor- 
innity of telling the Worldy how 
much I haye been chliged^ and by 
whom. My Cratitnde veill notfnffer 
tnc to fmolber the favours in filence; nor the Pride 
they hd've rais'd meto^ let me conceal. the Name effo 
Excellent s Patron. Tlic honour of being favoured by 
the great Ncwcadlc* M equal with any real Merit^ I 
aat fnre infinitely above mine, Tet the enconragement 
I receive from your Grace ^ is the certain way tt mak^ 
A a the 
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The Epiftlc Dedicatory. 

the Uorld hdicvc 1 have fame defer t ^ or to eremite in 
VIC the woft fa*voHrMc thoughts of v/yplf. My Nawc 
vtjy thttSy n'hen cthcrnije it rvould periflj^ hve in afur 
Agcs^ tinder the protcShon of your Graces , rvhich^ is 
fMnotts abroad y and will he Eterni%a in this Nation ^ 
for your Wit beyond all VoetS'^ ffnd^nicnt and Prudence^ 
before all Statcfnien \ Courage and ConduSi^ aL)ve all 
Ccneralt ; Ccnftancy and Loyally^ beyond all SnbjeEis •, 
V'rfne and Temperance y aboye all Fhilojophers^ for 
sk^ll in ireapons^ and Horfentan/hip^ and all other Arts 
befitting your Quality ^ excelling all Noblemen: And 
lajlly^ for thofe eminent Serz^iccs in defettce of your King 
and Conntrey^ xvith an Interejl and Ponder much exceed* 
ing ally and with Loyalty equalling any Nobleman. ' And 
indeedy the frfl rvas fo great ^ that it wight jujily have 
VJade the greateji Prince afraid of it^ had it not been fo 
jlrongly fecnred by the latter. 

a 

All thefe lleroicl^Qtutlikes I admired^ and worfhipped 
at a dijlattce^ before I had the Uotionr to wait upon your 
Grace at your Ihufe. Forfo vajl was your Boitnty to ;w, 
as to find me out in my obfcnrity^ and oblige me federal 
years J before yon f aw tne at Wei beck; where (when I 
arrived) I found a RcfpeSl fo extremely above themean^ 
nefs of my Condition^ that I flill received it with blufhes j 
having had nothing to recommend we, {but the Birth and 
Education^ without the Fortune of a Gentleman') bcftd^s 
fome Writings of mine^ which your Grace was pleafed to 
lihf. Then wasfoon added to my former Wcrlhip and Ad^ 

miration^ 



T'-crrifUc Dedicatory. ^ i 

Fride of ' 

ordinjry Gentlemen, A CrtJincfsy ihji none e*r ap» 
frojchcd without AwCy or f.trti(l potn niihoitt Sjtiifa- \ 

^i'<f"' ' ..... I 
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Then ( by the great honour I had to be dtily admitted \\ 

into yonr^ Grace* s pHblich^ and prjvatc Convcrfation ) ' 

/ obfcrved *' that adnii^ahle • Experience and Judgment - jl 

furmounting allthe Old^ andthatvigoroufnefsof Wit^ and '^ 

jntartncfs of Exprcffjon^ exceeding all the Youngs I ever y 

l{nen>i andnotonely in (harp and apt Replies^ the viojl 

excellent tpay of purfuing a Difconrfe) but (which is 

MHch more difficult ) by giving eafte and unforced oeca^ \ 

ftons y the mojl admirable way of begining one \ and all ft 

this adapted to men of all Circumjiances and Conditionf. \ 

Tour Grace being able to difcourje tviih every man in his 

otvn way^ xphicb^ as it Ojavs you to be a mjfl accurate Ob' 

jcrvcrof all mens tempers^ jo it fljorvs your Excellency in 

all their Arts* But when I had the favour daily to be 

admitted to your Grace's more retired Converfation^ when 

1 alone enjoyed the honour ^ Imuji declare^ I never fpent 

my hours with thatpleafnre^ or improvement ; nor Jhall 

. 1 ever enough acl^nowledgethat^ and the rcjl of the Ho^ 

nours done me by your Grace^ asjnuch above my Condition 

as my Merit. 



And 






Tlie Epiftle Dedicatory. 

And n(W%vi) Lor drafter all thk^ imagine not I intend 
this fiff all Fftfem of a Flay ( tbongh favoured here by thoje 
Imojlwip} itJJjvHldOe) as any return \ for ell the Serm 
n/ices of my life cannot tftai^ a fnfficient one. I onely by 
hold on tlAs occafton^ topuhlifl) to the World your great Fa- 
vonrs^ and the grateful Acknorvledginents ofy 



My moft Noble Lord, 



Your Gracc^s 



Moft obliged, humble, 



I • 



and obedient Servant, 



Tho. Suadwbll. 






PR EFA C E. 
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,Hc (lory from which I took the hint of 
this Playj'is famous all over Sfaio^ 
Itaty^ ana France : It was firfl put in- 
to a Spanifb Play *( as I have been 
told ) the Spaniards having a Tradi- 
tion f which they believe ) of fuch a 
vicious 5'p»wM'"df, as is rcprcfentcd in this Play. From 
tlieni the Italian Comedians took it, and from them the 
French took it, and four fcveral French Plays were 
made upon the Story. 

The Gbaraflcr of the Libertine, and confcquently 
thofc of his Friends^ areborrow'd ; butall the iMot, till 
the latter end of the Fourth Aft, is new.- And all the 
reftisvery much varied from any thing which has been 
done upon the Subjeft. 

I liopc the RcaJcrs will excufe the Irregularities of 
the Play, when they confider, that the Extravagance of 
theSubjcfl 'creed me to it: And I had rather try new 
ways to pleafc, than to write on in the fame Road, as 
too many do. I hope th.it the fevereft Reader will noc 
be offended at the rcprefcntation of thofe Vices, on 

whick 
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Tlie Epiftle Dedicatory. 

AndnWiWyLord^ after all thk^ imagine not I intend 
ihkfmall Prefent of a Play ( though favoured here hy thoje 
Imojlwijf} it JJji/nld be ) as any return j for ell the Serm 
wees of my life cannot t9takf a f^fpcicnt one. I oncly hy 
hold on tJjis occaftony topublifl) to the World your great Fa- 
T/onrs^ and the grateful Acl{Notpledgiftents of^ 



• 
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/ y^ 



My moft Noble Lord, 



Tour Grace's 



Moil obliged^ humble, 



and obedient Servant, 



TvLo. Shadwelu 



• ) 



T%EFACB. 

Conquejl of China, liut he ought not to be called a Poet, 
who cannot write ten times a better in three weeks. 

I cannot hcrepafsby hisfawcy Epiftlc to this Con* 
qncji^ which ( inftead ot exprcflions ot ;uftrcfpt£r, due 
to the Bi th and Merit of his Patron ) is ftufFcd with 
railing a^aii.ft others. And firO^ he begins with the 
vanity ol hib Tribe. What Tribe that really is, it is not 
hard toghcfs \ but all the Poets will bear me witnefsit 
i- not theirs, who arc futficicntly iatisficd, that he is no 
more a Poet thanServant to his Majefty, as he prefumes 
to write himfclf i which I wonder he will 60^ fince P:o- 
tcftions arc taken off: I know not what Place he is 
Sworn into in Extraordinary, but I am fure there is no 
lljch thing as Poet in Extraordinary. 

But I woiidcr (alter ail his railing) he will call thefe 
Poets his Brethren i iftheywere, me-thinkshe might 
have more natural affc^lionthan to abufchis Brethren : 
but he might have fpared that Title, for we can find no 
manner of Relation betwixt him and them •, tor they li 

• are all Gentlemen, that will not own him, or keep • 

him company : and that, perhaps, is the caufe which 
makes him fo 3ngry wirh thcm^ to tax them, in his 
ill-manner'd Epifile, with Impudence, which he ( hav- 
ing a particular afFe6ion for his own vice) calls by the 
name of Frailty. Impudence indeed is a very pretty 
Frailty. 



Bat C what ever the Poets are guilty of) I wilHhe 
had as much of Poetry in him, as he has of that Frailcy, 
lor th? good of ihj Dukc'b Theatre i ihcy mi^ht then 

b have 
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have hopes ofgaininpas much b) his good Scnfe, as 
as ilicy have loft by his Fiifiiin. 

Thus much I thought fit to fay in vindicuion of the 
Poets, though, I think Jic has not Authority enou^^h 
('with men offenfe) to fix any calumny upon the 
Tiibe, as he calls it. 1 or which rcafon I lliall never trou- 
ble my felf to take notice of him hereafter, fince all 
men ofX'Vic will think, that he can clothe Poets no 
iircarer injury, than pretending to be one. Nor had I 
iaid fo much in anfvver to his courfe railing, but to re» 
prehend his Arrogance, and lead him to a little better 
knowledge ot himfelf i nor does his bafe Language in 
his Pojljcnpt dcferve a better Return. 
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PRO L p G U E. 

OVr Author fint mc hither fur a Scout, 
To i'py wh'il bhiielj. Critick' Trerc cs/ue out; ' 
Thoft Pici arsons in ID/, rri'i/ifiji tkis Rojd^ 
AndfiiJp hoi h Friiml Ja:l hoe I hat tome abroad. 
ThsfdVJ^Ze P.irtj crueller .ippi: fr/, 
Th.nihi il.eCk.ii;i:dOi\c\\K\ Pnv.ttccrr. 
Ton III this Rojtif or iittk. orfiiimUf all, 
Ri'uorjle 'i at a Storm oii iisjuiifili : 
But <ii a Ahrt hjiitf n hen bjjtcrms elijlrcp'd, 
flings out his- hiilkfy (jooAs lofavc the rtji, > 

Hoping d Culm iiiiij cqme, he kfcpr the hcjl. § 

In thh LLickJ^eiup^ji m.-nh o'r us impends, 
Kt\ir Rocks jnd S^icli'jnils, aiidnol^rls ofFrieaJs, 
Our Poet gives Ihts <iVit to your rjge, ' y . 

The mofi irregular Plti $ipoii the St.ige, > 

Js mlcl •tiid.iscxtrai'.ig.int as th'Age. J . -. > 

Notr, angrj men, to .dl jour fpkncs give vent j -, 

When all your fury has on I his been IpLiit ^ ? 

FJle-rchtreyou a-ithmiich ti'prje /h.ill be content. * 

1 be Poet hjs no hopesyoii'll be .ippc.is'd., ' ■ - 

WLot-omcotipurpofcbullo iedijplcus^d'. ■ ■ ,. 

Such cot THpt 'fudges pwuld e\ r<.plc-J be^ - 
}^o can condemn before tl ey hear er'Jce.' 
Ne'rrferefuihbloifttyCri:uk.i}^tinf.iJhioni 
Ten damn hy .ihfolutL Prcdijlin.ition. 
jiut n'/jyjon/inyto r:in one mail doivn ? 
It n-ere a mighty • ri.imph n-lx'. /h.n e done. 
Onrfiaraty of Plays ,o-i'U.mll not I ! nirc^ 
yVhen by fo.dpo icli.-g^ j^ :i:jtro) ticQiwe. 
Let himbut have fur pity^ .md he mij then 
JVrite hiiu'clfintoftioiir once again. 
If after t'hft your anger you'll reieal, 
TdCcnir he miijimjiij; his jiiji appeal ii 
Jliere Alercy and "Judgment eqi: illy do iu< tt, 
Topardon Faults^ and to enrour./gciyit. 
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The Pcrfons repi cfciue J, 

T>onjohft. 'TpHcL//'ir/M(? j a ra(h fcatlcfsMan, 
t " JL gu'Jty of all Vice. 

Von Lopez,. J 
II Don 0^i/2//i;. Brother to Afiiri^. 
" Jacowo. Don John sMzn. 

Leonora. Don Johns Mifi:ri% abufed by him, )ct 

follows him for Love. 
M^w, Her Maid, abiifeJ by Don John^ and fol- 

lowing him for Revenge- 
Don Franc if CO. Father to C/.^r<i and Flat/ia. 

FlaL } ^'' Daughters. 

Six Women. All Wives to Don John. 
Hermit. 

Two Gentlemen. Intended for Husbands to Cbfa 
j '\' zndFIavia. 

Chojis. 

Shepherds and Shepherdefiei. 
Old J rowan. 
Officer and Sotddiers. 
Singers^ Servants. Attendants. 



T\^e 



f /-. 



CO 

THE 



LIBERTINE. 



ACT I. 



Evfn- Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antoiuo,Jacomo, 
DonJohnV^rt, 



D-J^iS-T^Hus £ir without a bound wchave cnjoy'd 
• I Our prolp'roiis ptcalurcs, which dull Fools ciU 

-■- [Sim 5 

Laugh'd at old feeble Judges, and weak Laws 5 
And at the f^ndfantauick thing, call'd Conlciencc, 
Which fcrvcsfor nothing but to make men Cowards ; 
An idle fear of future mi(ery j 
Andis yet worfcthanall thatwecan ftar. 

D. Ixp. Confcicncemade up of dark and horrid thoughts, 
Rais'd from the fumes ofa diftcmper'd Spkcn. 

D. Ante. A Icndtft fear, ivould make us cuntradift 
The oncly certain Guide, Infallible Nature i 
And at the call of Mtlancholly Fools, 
( Who ftile all aftions which they like not, Sins ) 
To filence all our Natural appetites. 

AjfuAj/.Yet thofcconfcicniious Fools, that would pcriw'adc us 
To I know not what, which they call I'iety, 
Have in rcfcrvc private delicious fins, 
Great as the happy Libertine enjoys. 
With which, in corners, wantonly they roul. 

D. Ij>d. Dm l^fl/jw, thou art our Oracle 5 ihou haft 
DilpcU'u ihc funicb w Iiich once clowdcd our braint. 

B IXAfii*, 
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D. Ak-Io. By thcc, we have got loofc from Education^ 
AaJthccluUnavcry of Pupillage, . 
Rccovci'il all ihc liberty of Nature, 
Ourownltiong Pvcalonnow can go alone, 
W iihout ihc Itcblc pcops of Ipknatick Fools, -r • 
Wlio com radift our common ?vIothcr, Nature. 

[li D. Jnh. Katuie pave us our Scnfcs, which we plcafe : 

Noi d(;t^ our lltalon Wai airiiiift our Scnfc. 

y V»\ Naiuix s oalci Scnfc Ihould guide our Rcafon,. 

. Siixe lo tlw mind all objcfts S^nie conveys. 

il Hut 1' ools f )r (liaddows lo(c (ul)(lamial pleafurcs, 

^ I or idle laics abandon true dcTyht, 

' AncHolkl joys of day, for empty da*ams at night. 

Away^ thuu ij^ohfli ihini^ thou chuUick of the mind, j . . 
Tliou U'orm by ill-digciting ftomachs bred : . ' 

{ In fpight of thcc, we 11 furfcit in delights, 

: ' \n d never think ought can be ill that's plcafant. ^ . 

1 1 Jjc0w, A mod excellent Sermon, and no doubt, Ocntlcmcn, 

you have edifiM much by it. 

D.Joh, Away ! thou formal phlegmatick Coxcomb, thou 
Halt neither courage nor yet wit enough 
To tin thus. Thou art my dull contientious Pimp. 
And when I am wanton with my Whore within, 
Thou, wiih thy Beads and Piav'r-book, keepTt the door. 

J^noM. S\\\l fuid your Worlliip is no more afraid to be damn'cT, 
thanotherfalhionable Gentlemen of the Age : but, mc-thinks^. 
Halters and Axes Ihould terrific you. Witli reverence to your 
VVorfhips, IVefeen civiller men hang'd,and men of as pretty 
parts too. There's (carce a City in Spahi but is too hot for you, 
you have committed fuch outrages whcrefoeV you come. 

D. Ij)p, Come, for diveifion, pray let's hear your Fool preach 
a little. 
J Jico. For my part, I cannot but be troubled, that I (hall lofe 

j my honour by you, Sir 5 for people will be apt to lay, Lilke i\L- 

li y/f/, like Mu^. 

ji i). ^i'A. Your honour, Rafcal, aSow-gelder may better prc-» 

tend to it. 

^icom. But I have another fcrupk, Sir. 
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(i) 

J5.>A. What's that? ^ \ 

Jacom. I fear I (lull be hang'd in your company. 

jD. Job. That's an honour you will nc'r have courage to dt* 
(crvc. 

Jtcom It IS an honour I am not ambitious ofl • •^' ' • 

D.L^/>. Why does the Fdoltalkof han^g? wc (corn all 
Laws. 

JacoM. Itfecmsfo, or you would not have cut your Elder 
Brother's throat. D^;/A£j/>r2s. 

D.Lop. Why, you Coxcomb, he kq^t agood Eftate from nic. 
and I could not Whorcaiui Kcvel fufticicntly witiiout it. * - 2 

J). A/to. Look you, JacoMo^ had he not rcafon ? 

Jacom. Yes, Antotfio^ (o had you to get both your Sifters with 
Child 5 'twas very civil, I rake it. 

D. Afffo. Yes, you Fool, they wtrc lufly young handfomc 
Wenches, and pleas'd my appetite. Bclidcs, I (av'd the Honour 
ofthe Family by it 5 for ifl had not, fome body elfe would. 

' Jjcom. O horrid villany I 
But you are both Saints to my hopefirl Mafter 5 
I'll turn him loole to DvlzeM him(clf^ * 

He iliall out-do him at his own Weapons. • »- 

i).7^A.l,youRa(cal. / 

Jucom. Oil no,Sir, you areas innocent. Tocauffe your pood old 
Father to be kiird w as nothing. 

JD.Joh. It was fomc thing, and a good thing t6o,Sirra: hi$ 
whole defign was to delxir mc of my pleafincs : he kept his 
pur(e from me, and could not be content with thaf, bur ftilf 
would preach his (cnncft Morals to mc, his old dull foolifh ftuff 
againft my plenfure. I caus'd him to be lint I know not whc thcr. 
But he bdiev'd he was to go to Hcav'n y I care not w hcic he i.S 
fincelamridofhim. 

J.tcom. Cutting his throat was a very good renun for hislc- 
getting ofyou. • 

i). ^ah. That was before he Wi^s aWare on t, 'twas fui-'his ow n 
Cike, he neV thought ofmc m the bufinefsi. " ' 

7'/r(?;/i. Hca v*n blefe us ! 

p, jf<?6. You Dog, I fhaH beat Out y6ur brains, if you daf*.* ht 
fo irypudent as to pray in my company. .. • i / s . > .1 1 

B 2 'JAcont. 



.1 



II 

1 1 



ii 
i 



\i 






II 



( 



I, h 



(4) 

Jacom. Cooil Sir, I have done, I have done »m 

D. Lof. Pi cthtrc let the infipui Fool go on. 

D. Ant. Let's hear the Coxcomb number up your crimes. 
The patterns we intend to imitate. 

jf./f^w. Sir, let me lay your horrid crimes before you : 
llic unhappy mmute may perliaps arrive. 
When the knlcof cm may make you penitent. 

1\ Afito* ' Twerc better thou vver't hang*d. 

iX L<7/^. jLepcmiXovvardsnnd Fools do that. 

D. Joh. Your vahant \vtlI-lned:nentTemcn never repent : 
But what ihould I repent of? 

Juc(;m. Atter the murder of your Father, the brave iJ^/r P^- 
/i/r^^CovcrnourofS'm/, for whom the Town are ftill in griefj 
was, in his own hou(c, barb roully kill d by yoiL 

D/joh, Barbaroully, you lie, you Rafcal, 'twas finely done ^ 
I run him through the Lungs as handlomely, and kill'd him as 
decently, and as like a Gentleman as could be. The jealous 
Coxcomb deferv'd death, he kept hb Sifter from me ^ her eyes 
would liave kill'd me if I had not enjoy d her, which I could 
not do without killing him : Befides, I was alone, and kill'd him 
handtofilt. 

Jacow. I never knew you go to Church but to takeSanftuary 
for a Murder, or to rob Churches of their Plate. 

D. Joh. Heav a needs not be (crv'd in Plate, but I had ufe ^ 
on't. 

jf//f^w. How often have you fcal'd the Walls of Monafteries ? 
Two Nuns, I know, you ravifh'd, and a third you dangeroutly 
wounded for her violent refiftancc. 

D.Jah.Thc perverfc Jades were uncivill, and dcfcrvd fiich 
v£\ffc. 

J mo.*}/. Some thirty Murders, Rapes innumerable, frequent 
Sacrilege, Parricide ^ in Ihort, not one in all the Catalogue of 
Sins have fcap'd you. 

-^). Joh. My hw^iu'C^ IS my nly^-^furo.^ th.if. end I Will always 
compafi, without (crupling the means ^ there is no right or 
wrong, but what conducts to, or hinders pleafurc. But^ you te- 
dious infipid PvaCal, if 1 hear more of your Morality, I willCar- 
boiudo you. 



i M. 
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D. /«/#. We 1 A-e the life of Scnfe, which no fimnftick tU^ 
caird Rcalbn, (hall controuL 

JX Lap. My R-afon tdls me, I muft pleafc my Senl& 

IXJcLWy appetites are all I'm fiirc I have faom Heav'fl^ 
Gnce tnc y arc Natural, and them I always will obey. 

Jjl0m\ 1 doubt it DOC, Sir, therefore I dd ire to (hake hands 

and part. 

' A j^i. D'ye hear, Dog, talk once more of parting, and I 

\ will uw your Wind-pipe. I could rind in my heart to cur your 

Raica! 5 No(e off, and Qvc the Pox a labour : I'Jl do t,Arni,naTC 

Jl \oii. 

JjcfiM. Good Sir, be not Co tranfported ^ I ivill live. Sir, and 
will uive you in any thing ^ 111 fetch a Wench, or any thing in 
tht world Sir. O how I trcmbleat this Tyrant b racjc. [^ mSdc. 

D. Arte. Come, 'tis night, we lolc time to our ail ventures.'' 

i). Z>f . 1 have bcfpoke Nlulick tor our Scrcnadirg. . . 

D.J^L Let's on, and live the noble life of Send*. ' 
I To all che powers olf Love and mighty Lufk, 

- In fpight ot formal Fop> I will be jufr.' 

What wayslbc'rconduce to my dclighr. 
My Scnil* "mftrufts me, I mult think cm right. 
Oil. on. my Soul, and make no llop in pUadirc, 
Tbc\ iL ui!!l inllpid FooU tlut live bv mcaiiire. 

j-Vi*,. What will become ofmc? if I ihould leave him, he's 
lo :v:Vv:rgctau he- would travel o'rall Spjht to find me otic, and 
cut my throat. I caniv>c live long witli him neither : I flull be 
hang'd, or kncck'd o'th' head, or ihare (bmc dreadful Fate or 
other with him. ' ri> juft bet w^xii him and me, as between the 
Deviland the Wirch, Whuicpcnis her bargain, and would be 
tvei:: from tucurc iiI^, but fur the tear ot prcfcut durtt not 
Venture. 

JTA'/irLconoia. 

Here comes L^ffj"^, one of tho(e multitudes of Ladies^ he las 
Iv.om, lid to, and betra\ d. 
/ c:Me. Jj^'CMj^ where is Dju J^tn ^ I could not hvc to ctidine^ 
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f :< Ioniser abfcncc from htm. I have figh'cl and we^t my felfa way • 

1 r.::)vc. l>i't Lave no lite left in mc. rfis coldnefi and his nbfence 
\u\\\ t;i veil mc tuuiul aiul killing appichcnlions. Where is my 

7 7tv;;/. Your Dear, Madam ! he's your's no more. 
7cof/. Ikavn ! what do I hear > Speak, is he dead > 
*Jucom. To you he is. 
J Leon. Ah me, has he forgot his Vows and Oaths > 

» 'j Ha^liC no Confcitnce, Faith, or Honour left? 
7 'W;/. Leti, Madam, hene'rhad any. 
'L:iN. It is impolfible, you fpeak thisout of malice furc. 
Jjij/jt. Tliere's no man knows him better than I do. 
I li.nea greater relptft for you, than for any he has betray *d, 
and wilf undeceive you ; Jicis_thc.raoftL perfidious ^Wretch 
alive. 

7.iv;/. I las he forgot the Sacred Contraft, which was made 
privately betwixt us, and confirmed before the altar, during the 
limeofholy Mafi? 

y./r^w. All times and places arc alike to him. 
Lcon.Oh how afiiduous was he in liis paffion! how many 
thouland vows and fighs he breath'd! what tears he wept, 
leemingto fufferallthe cruel pangs which Lovers e'r cndurd! 
how eloquent were all his words andaftions ! 

Jjcom. His perf()n and his parts are excellent, but his bafe 
vices are beyond all meafure : why would you believe him ? 

Lc<;^.My own love bribclme to believe him: I (aw the man 
I lov'J more than the world. Oft on his knees, with liis eyes up 
to Heav'n, killing my hand with fuch an amorous heat, and with 
fuch ardor, breathing fervent vows of loyal Love, and venting 
fivl complaints of extreme fuflerings. I poor eafic Soul, flattcr- 
H in;; my fv^llto think he meant as I did, loft all my Sexes faculty, 
3 l.'>i)lemb!iiV!; ^ and in a monethmuft I be thus betrayM ? 
; * 'J.jco^^:. P(»:>r Lady ! 1 cannot but have bowels for you ^ your 

(. f\d Nanaiion nukes mcweep inftdneft: but you are- better 
UN d than otlivrs. Ine'r knew him conftar.t a fortnight before. 
Leo//. TliwP*, then he promisd he would marry mc. 
^ i *J^icoM. If he v/erc to live here one moneth longer, he wouM ^ 

■ ^ # marry half t!ic Town, ugly and haiidfome^ old cad ^icsv\ws^\ 
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nothing that $ Female comes nmifi to him — — 

Leoff. Does he not fear a thundcibolt from Heav'n. 

J^ccM. No,nor a Devil from tell. He owns no Deity but Ms 
voluptuous appetite, wlunJ iatis&ftion . he will compafe by 
Murders, Rapes, Treafoni), or ought tl(c. But pray let meaj^k 
you one civil queftion, Did you not give' him earncft of your 
Body, Madam. 

Lco/r. Mock not my mifcry. 
Oh ! that confounds me. Ah! I thought him true, and lovtl 
him fo, I could deny him nothing. 

JacoM. Why, there 'tis ^ I fear you have, or cl(c he wouJ j 
havemarffdyou: he has married iix within this moneth, and 
promised fifteen more, all wlwm he has cnjoy'd, and left, and is 
this night gone on fomc new adventure, fome Rape or Murder, 
fomc luch petty thing. 

Leon, Oh Monftcr of impiety ! 
Oh fiKc Dof/ Job: ! wonder of cruelty ! [ ^hcftcoftnds^ 

jf./r^w.What a pox does (he fwound at the news ! Alas! poor 
Soul, the has mov'd me now to pity, asflic^did to love. Ha ! tlic 
place is private If I flioulcl make ufc of a Natural Rtceit 

to refrtfli her, and&iingher to life again, 'twould be a jie.ic 
plcafure to me, and no trouble to her. Hum ! *tis very private*, 
and I dare fin in private. A dcuCc take her, Ihe revives, and pre- 
vents me. 

/.w;/. Where is the cruel Tyrant! inhumane Monftcr! but 
I will ftrivcto fortific my fclf But Oh my misfortune I Oil my 
milery ! Under what ftiange Enchantments am 1 bound ? Could, 
he be yet a thoufaud times more impious, I could not chu(e but. 
love his i>cr(6nfl:ill. 

jf./ri?;;/. Be not fo pailionate^ if you could be di(ercct, sK*d. 
love your felf, I'd put you in a way to ea(e \our gruf i40w, and 
all your careshcrcafter. 

Lr^;/. Ifyoucan rv)weafeanalTlifted\Voa:an, who ell* mvSi 
(hortly rid her ielf of life, imploy your charuy 5 fwas never 
placM yet on a Wretchheededit maic than I. 

Jacom. If Loyaky in a Lover bea Jewel ! lay no more, I c.tu 
tell you w^herc you may have it — 

ieoiv. Speak not of truth in man, it is impoUible. ' §^ 

'J.tcOJUr 
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Jjcom. Pardon mc, I fpeak on mv own knowledge. 

Leon.h your Matter true then? and have you happUy de- 
ceived mc } Speak. 

J,iccM. As true as all the power of Hell can make him. 

J.iof/. It' he be falfe, let all the world be lb. 

Jjio/ii. There's another-gucfs man than he, Madam. 

LccM. Anoihcr ! who can that be > 
No, IK;, there's no truth tbuiiJ *m the Sex. [AJide. 

JjioM. lit isacivil vcntuousanddifcrect fober perfbn. 

Lcof/, Can there be liich a man ? what does he mean ? 

JacoM, There is, Madam, a man of goodly prefcnce too 
Something inclining to be tat, of a round plump face, with 
quick andfpaikling eyes, and mouth of cheerful overture 
His nofe, which is the onely fault, is fomewhat (hort, but that's 
no matter ^ his hair and eye-brows bhick, and fo forth. 

IjiofT. How ! he may perhaj>s be bribed by (bme other man, 
and what he (Iiid of his Matter may be flilfc. 
jj 'jacowMo\w ttie fuvveysme! Fa-la-la 

C «5'^<?^j aftdfiruts about. 

I. COM. Who is this y8u fpeak of? 

JaccM. A man, who, envy mutt confefe, lias excellent parts, 

but tho!e are gifts, gifts mcer gifts thanks be to 

Hcav'ii for them. 

Lcoff. ButO;all I never know his name? 

JjcoM. Hcs one, whom many Ladies have honoured with 
their affection ^ but no more of that. They have met difdain, 
and fo forth. But he'll be content to marry you. Fa-la-la-la 

J. COM. Ai'ain I ask you who he is ? * 

?acc»i, I ord, how inapprehenfive Qie is ? Can you not gticfs ? 
(w;. No. 
li.Hom, Your humble Servant, Madam. 
i.tY?//. Your?, Sir. 

'jacQi>u It is my ttlf in pcrfbn ^ and upon my honour^ I will be 
true and conttant to you. 

Ixofi. Infok nt Varlet ! am I fain fb low to be thy (com ? 
^Mcm, Scorn ! as I am a Chnftian Soul, I am in earneft. 
I cofu Audacious Villain ! Impudence it (elf! 
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* • * f f ■ 

^acoM. Ah,Madam f your ScrVan^ your tmc Lover muft en- 
dure a thoufand (uch bobsfixxn his Miftris j I cati bear, Madam, 
lean. • 

Lceff. Bccaufc thy Maftcr has betray *d me, am I become Co in- 
famous ? 

JaccM.*T\s (bmcthing hard, Madarm, to prefervea good re-* 
putation in liis comj^any ^ I can (carcc do*t my (elf 

Leon. Am I (b milcraDlc to dcfccnd to his man ? 

Jacom. DcCrcnd, fty you : Ha, ha, ha ! 

Lcof/. Now I perceive alKs falfe which you have (aid of him. 
Farewell, you bafcingiatcfiil Fellow,' . » 

Jaco/;t, Hold, Madam, come in the morning and I will place/ 
youin the iw^it room, where you (liall over-hear our difcourd*. 
You'll (bon difcover the miftake, and find who 'tis that loves 
you. Retire, Madam, I hear (bmc body coming. 

[^cxcHfft Jacomo, Leonora. 

lEf/tcr Don ]ohnwi he Street. 

D. Jch. Let me(ce, here lives a Lady: I have (cen Dan Off a* 
wV haunting about this houfe, and making private figns to her. 
I never (aw her face, but amre(blv*d to enjoy her, tecaufc he 
likes her ; be(idci>, (he's another Woman. 

£///(?r Antonio. 

Antonio^ welcome to our place of randezvous. Well, \\ hat game ! 
what adventure ! 

H;7/cr Lopez. 

Come, dear L^/>«s. . • ^^ 

j4///^. I have had a rare adventure. ..... 

Lop. What, dear Antof/io i 

Ant. I (aw at a Villi not tar off, a grave mighty bearded Fool^ fi 

drinking Lewt^/Wi? with his Miltris^ I miflik'd his &ce, pluck VI \ 

him by the Whiskers, puH'd all one fide of his Beard off, fought ( 

with him, run him through the thigh, carried away his Miftris ^ f; 

C feivM ^ if 
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(crv*d her in her kind, and then let her go. 

D. Job. Gallantly pcrformy , like a brave Souldier in an Enc-J 
mics U)untrcy : When they will not pay Contribution, you 
tighil()rFonage. 

D. Lop. Fox on'tjl have been damnably unfortunate 5 1 have 
neither bc-^t man, nor lain with Woman tonight, but fain in 
love moll furioully : I dogg'd my new Miftiis to lier Lodging 5 
(Ik ^ Do/; BcnurJos Sifter, and (hall be my Punk. 

D. Job. I could meet with no willing Dame, but was fain to 
commit a Rape to pais away the time. 

D. Auto. Oh ! a Rape is the joy of my heart 5 I love a Rape,, 
upon my C/.w//, exceedingly. 

D.'jok But mine, my Lads, was fuch a Rape, it ought to be 
Regi(tred ^ a noble and heroick Rape. 

D. Lop. Ah 1 dear Do9i John ! 

D. Attto. How was it ? 

D. Job. Twas in a Church, Boys* 

D. Anto. Ah ! Gallant Leader ! 

A Lop. Renowned Don John \ 

D. Anio. Come, let s retire, you have done enough fot once. 

D.Job. Not yet, Antonio ^ 1 have an Intrigue here. 

■ * . ' • 

Enter Fidkrs. 

Here are mv Fidlers. Rank your fclves dofe under this Win- 
dow, and nng the Song I prepared. 

r 

SONG. 



THoHJoy of allhurtf^ And. delight ofaUtyts^ 
NatMre*s chiefrrcafitre^ and aeantji chief Prize, 
J Ijookjiorvn^youldifcovery 

t Here*s a faithful young vigorous Lover ^ i . 

IVitha heart futi as true^ 
AserUnguiflidforyoH^ 
Here's a faitbfulyoung vigorous Lover* 
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The Heart that was once d 'Monarch h^ibre^^ ' - 
Is mmyorn poor Captive^ ami can have no reji j 
imff never give over, 
Bfft about jfOMrJiveet bofom wiff hover. 

Dear Miff, let if in, ^ 

Bjf Hcavn *tis no fin ^ ' ' • 

Here's afifthfiiljoung vigorous vigorous haver* . 

JD. jf^A. Now Fidlcrs, be gone. 

Q Window opens, Maria looks out, and flings a Paper down. 
Mar. Retire, my Dear Oifuvia'^ read that Note. AdiciL 

. ^^ CBa/Mar. 
D. Job. Good, (he takes me for OSavio. I watrSnt yon, Boys, 
I (hall fuccecd in this adventure. Now my falfe Light aflift me. 

[^KeadsbyadarkJ^antern. 

^ Go front this Window, within eight minuies you fl)ill 
Reads. \ he admitted to the Garden dore. Ton kiioro the 

Ha! the Sign, Gad (he lies, I know not the Sign. 

D. Anto. What will you do ? you know not the Sign. Let s 
iaway, and be contented this night. 

2). jf(?A.My friends, if you love me, retire. Til venture, though 
Thundcrbohs (hould fall upon my head. 

D. Lop. Are you mad ? as (bon as (he di(covers the deceit, 
(be 11 railc thic houfc upon you, and youll be murder'd. , 

D. Joh. She 11 not raife the houie for her oWn^^lake, but rather 
grant meall I ask to keep her counfell. 

J). y|/;/(?. Tis very dangerous : be car<^fal ofyour (elf. 

D. Job. The more danger, the more delight : I hate the com- 
mon road of plcafure. What! can I fear at fuch a time.a3 tfhis! 
The cowardly Deer are valiant in their Rutting time, I. Cxy, 
Be gone ■ '• ^ ' ' * * 

jDl J/ito.. We'll not di(pute your commaiids. Good luck to 
you. ' [Exemt Antonio, Lopez. 

D. Joh. How (hall I know this devillilh Sign ? 

C 2 Enter 
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FjitcrOStzviO tpith Fidlersy Mdjiandt under 

Maria / window^ 



Ih ! whom have wc hear > fome Serenading Coxcomb. Nomt 
J! (hall wc have fomcdamn'd Song or other, a Cloris^ or a Phillk 

^1; at lead. 
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dons. When fCHdifperfcjfOMrwfit/encCy 

Tour ddzling Bdtms Mre quicksand clear ^ 
= ! TimfofitrfriTX and rronnd thcjcnfiy 

•ji So Iri^tt a Miracle /appear. ^ ' 

*^ Admiring hLrt lis you aJioKiJI)fiy 

No other Deity they k^ion^ * 

But thinijbat all Divinity s below — — 

r 
• I 

One charm} ^rg look from your iff tfflrions Faetf ■ ••- • . 

Were abUtofuydMC Mjfil{incf^ 

Sojhcct^ jopotvcrfulaGrace 

Mal{es all me»lj>Tcrs If/ft the blind: ;*. 

Nor cjfi they freedom by reffjiance gain J 

For each ep?tbrac€s the foft Chain^ 
Afidncverilruggki with the pleafantpainr. 

00a. Begone! begone! the Window opens. 
D. loh. *Sdeath ! this is OUavio. I muft difpatchkim, or he'lB 
(poll all *^ but I would fain hear the Sign iirft. 

-Alir. What ftiangc miftake is this? Sure he did not receive 
my Note, and then 1 am ruin 4 
OH a. She cxrcftsthe Sign. Where's my Whittle >. O here. 

. : IWhijilea 

D. Jgh. I have found it, th^t muft be the SigUi i » 

Mar. I daie not fpcak aloud, go to the Garden door. : 

[, Don John rnjljes ttpon Oftavio, andfnaicbes 
th(t I VhifiU out of his hand. 
Oe/^/Sdcath, what Ruftian's ihib? 



IX Job, One that will be fure to cut your throat. 
Oita. Make not a promilc to your fclf of wlut you cannTc 
pcrfixm. .. V [Ff^tt* 

JX Job. I warrant you. Have at you. , 

Af/r.OHcavn! OJ^t^/Vs fiphting. Oh my heart! 

^^"/'•QJjL|Jiffl-QaiD:==— •-— ' IF all f. 

D. Job. I kncw^ I Ihould i> . as good as my word. I think you 

have It, Sir Ha ! . he's dying .,-*— Now for the Lady — 

HI draw him further off, that his groans m\y not difturb our 

pleafure —^ jta y ^^^by youi leav e, Sir, 111 chnnggHar and 

Cloak with y o ajlt may he lp memjgiyjddSgn. 

(hijti. p kiibarous Villain! ^ [Dkf.. 

Mar. They have done fighting, and I hear no noife. Oh un- 
fortunate Woman ! my dear O^ai^ios kiird^^ — .««• 

Flora. Perhaps, Madam, he has kiird the other. Ill down to 
the Garden door ^ if he be well, helleome thither, as well to 
(atisfie his appointment, as to take i nfuge. Your Brother's (afe^ 
he may came in fecurel y ■ {_Ex. to tbc doon 

Mar. Hafte ! hafte ! Fly ! Hy ! Oh Ocfavh. Ml follow her. 

\^She follows. 

D. 'job. Now for the Gardi n door. ThisWhiftle will do me 
excellent (eivice. Now good luck 

\Uocs to tbe door and rohijiks. . 

Flo.O&ai'io} 

D. Job. The Cime. 

Flo. Hcav'n be prai^'d, my Lady thought you had been kill'd. 

D. Job. I am unhurt : let's quickly to her. 

Flo. Oh ! he 11 be over-joy 'd to ftc you alive. 

D. Job. Ml make her more over-joy 'd b'-fjre I have don: with i 
Ber. Thi& is a rare adventure I 

.Eftter Maria at tfjc cl$or. 

Flo. Here s your Jewel, Madaip, fpeak foftIy> 

Mur. O my dear OSaziol have I pp: yoii within thefe arms? 

D. Job. Ay, my Dear, unpierc'd by any tlung but by your 
eyes. 

Mir. Thofc will do you no hurt. Butaie you fare you arc 
not wounded ? /). %yb 
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j 4 .7). Joh.l am. Let me embrace my pretty Dear 5 and yet flic 

may be a Blackamorc for ought I know - 

Mir. \Vc 11 1 ctii c to my Chamber. Flont^ go out, and prepare 
us n Collation. 






\ Z). Jofi .0 admirable adventure ! Come, my Delight. 

* i r ExeimU 
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Evtcr Don Lopez, Antonio, Jacomo. 



'I 

; k| jf*fr. Where s my pious Maftcr ? 

tf D. Ant. \Vc left him hereabouts. I wonder what he has done 

• 1 in his adventure : I believe he has had tome bufle. 

^ I). Lop. I thought I heard fighting hereabout. 

: ; jfjr. Gad forgive me! fighting! \vhere! where! 

I D. Ant. O thou incori igiblc Coward ! 

j D. /j?/>.See,here*s fomc of his handy-woH •, hfi c*s a man kill'dV 

A, jf^r. Another murder. .Hciv'n^ w^ni v'»!l l>ccome of me? I \ 

f ihall be hang d, yet darciioc iiin away Uom h!ni. >^5 ^' '''^^^^.f{^/'^'^'^' 
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Etttcr »//; OJpccr irhh a G/turJ, gowg the RouhU. 

Officer. Sx.\x\(\ ! who arc there? - 

;it X/. jLr/». \Vc do (land, Rafcal, wencver ufc to run. 

^ jf./r. Now lliall 1 be taken and hang'd for my Mafter s murder* 

{Offtrstornn. 

T). Ant, Stand, you Dog ! offer onee more to run, and 111 put 
Bilbow in your guts. 

jf /r. Gad forgive me ! what will become of me ? 

O/^rrr. What s here? a man murder 'd? yield, you .vcmy 
prifoncrs. .. ^ 

jf./f . With all my heart 1 but as I hope to be iav'd, we did not 
kill him, Sir ' 

Of]ic. Thcfe muft be the murderers, diCirm cm. 

T>. Ant. How now, Rafcal ! difarm us ! 

D. Lop. Wc are not us'd to part with our Swords. 

7*^. 1 care not a fiirthingfor my Sword, *tis at yourfcrvice* 

i). Ant. Do you hear, Rafcal i keep it, and fight, or Dl fweajc 
the murder againft you. 



D. Lop. Offct to flinch, ani 111 run you through. 

Offic. Take their Swords, or knock cm down. 

{^Thej fight. ]?LComo offers tomny 
fome of the Guards Jicp him. 

7<ir. Apoxon't, I had as good fight and die, as be taken and 
be hang'd. [Guards are beaten ofii 

D.Lop. Arc you gone, you Dogs? I have pinck'd fomc of 
you. 

jf./r. Ah Rogues ! Villains ! I have met with you. 

D. jifit. Obvave Jacomo ! you fought like an impri(bn*d Rat r 
The Rogue had conccal'd Courage, and did not know it. 

jf./f .O Cowarrls ! Ralcals ! a man can get no honour by fight- 
ing with fuch Polctroons! but for all that, I will prudently 
withdraw^ this place will fuddcnly be too hot for tts. 

D. Lop, Once in your life you aic in tlic light, Juomo. 

Jac.O good Sir, there is as inucli to be afciibcd to Conduft, 
as to Courage, 1 allure vou. [Exctp/t^ 

Fvto Dou John a;fd Maria i/r her Chamber. 

Mw, Speak loftly, my Dear 5 fliould my Brother hear us, wc 
areruiiiVl, 

D. jx h. Though I can (carcc contain my joy, I will. O flic's a 
rare Creature in the dark, pray Hcav n (he be (b in the light. 

Enter Flora rvith a Candle ^ as Jim astkejdifcover 
Don John, thcyjl^reiks out. 

Mar. O Heav'n ! I am ruin'dand betray *d. 
F/^. He has Off Jtw's clothes on. 

IMar. O he has murder* d him. My Brother fliall revenge iu 
D.jf^A. I will cut his throat if he offers it 

F /***-) Thieves! Murder I Murder! Thieves! 

D. jf<?A. I will ftpp your (brill w'uid-pipcs. 
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Fj.icr N !ai ia / Bret her ^ with hh Sword dra^n. 

/?n //;. 'SJcath ! a man in my Sifter s Chamber ! 
Have at you, Villain. 
A ')oL Come on. Villain. fDo" John hills the Brottef.^f^^ 

hlo Murder ! Murder ! ^ » -^^^vl 

Mir. O Villain, thou haft kill'd my Brother, and diftionour'd 

lifitcrfii'C orjix ScriKVitr^ rpitb drdwn Svp$rdi. 

O your Mafteis murder*d ! 

JXloh. So many of you ^ 'tis no matter: your Hero's in 
Plays beat five times as many. Have at you, Kogues. 

£ Maria rimr ittpj/jl^ricl^rrg^ 'and Don John 
Iwftf tie Servant soff^a^jdjioft Flora. 
Now give me the Key of the Garden, or I n Aurder thee. 

///?. Murder! Murder! There, take it [^She ritm awaj. 

D.loh.So^ ilius faiitiswell; this wasa brave ad venture. 
'Mongrt all the Joys which in the world ar e fought. 
r>SniLariiJirgi'C^^ by dangas bought. f Exit. 



ACT II. 

* 

JacomoTJAKf. 

jf./f . T It 7 Hat will this lend Mafter of mine do ? this Town of 
V V^ *9p:77will not much care for his company after his 
laftii'gSts Atchitvments: He ihuft now either fly, orhangfor't. 
Ha! mc-thinks mybloud i»row8 chill at the naming of that 
di c.w ! fill word, HiWg ■— What will become of me ? I dare not 
leave him, and yet I (carthat I ftiall periih with him. Hescer- 
tamly the fiift that ever let up a Religion to the Devil. 
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£^^r Leonora* 

Lton. I come to claim your promife } \sDoh John within } 

J acorn. No, Madam, but I cxpcd him every minute. You fcc. 
Madam, wliathor'^ur I have for you, for I venture my cars to 
do this. 

Lro;?. You oblige me extremely^ (b great b the prefent pain 
ofdoubt, that we dcfiretolofc it: though in exchange of cer- 
tainty, that muft afflift us more. 

'jac. \ hear him coming, withdraw quickly. 

(^ She withdran's. 

£///rr Don John. 

D. 7tfi5.Hownow, Sir, what wifc thoughts have you in your 
Noddle? 

jf«ir.Why,Sir, I was confidcring how well I could endure to 
be hang'd. 

D. Job. And why fo, Bulflc ? 

Jac. Why you will force me to wait upon you in all your for- 
tunes, and you arc making what hafte you can to the Gal- 
lows — 

D' Joh. Again at your rcproofi. You infipid Ralcal j I (hall 
cut your cars off. Dog ■■ 

jf^r. Good »9ir, Ihavcdonc^ yet I cannot but admire, fince 
you are rcfol v'd to go to the Devil, that you cannot be content 
with the common way of travelling, but muft ridcpoft to him. 

D. 1 oh. LtdiScoS your idle talcs, found out by Pri^.fts to 
keep tnc Kabblc in awe. ^ 

Jac. Oh horrid wickedncls ! If I may be bold to ask, what 
noble exploits did your Chivalry perform laft night? 
"" i).^4' Why, Sir^l committed a Rape upon my Fathers Mo- 
nument. 
"^V. Oh horror! 

D. Joh. Do you ftart, you VUlain ? Hah ! 

2^^. I, Sir, who I, Sir? not I, Sir. 

D. Joh. D' hear, Kalcal, let me not fee a &own upon your 
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face ^ if I do, I will cut your throat, you Rogue. 

J.U'. No, Sir, no, Sir, 1 warrant you ^ lam in a very good hu- 
mour, I allure you Hca v n deliver mc ! 

JXJoh. Now liftcn and lcarn._JUdlId jLLa-lyVLoyer, an^ 
fuppli d his place, by ftratagcm enjoy *d her : In came her fbo!i(h 
Brother and nirprlzd me, but perifh'd by mv handi and I 
Joij!)t not buT I maul d three or r^ui* ofhisSeivants. 

[Jacomo /?/fr^/. 

Jic. Ohhorridfafi ! iMdc. 

JVjoh. A^^un, Villain, arc you frowning? 

'].if. No, Sir, no, Sir ^ don't think fo ill ofme. Sir. Heav n (end 
mefromthis wicked Wretch ! What will become of us, S\x ? we 
lliall be apj>rchended. 

AjftfA. CanyoufearyourRa(callyCarca(e, when I venture 
mine? I oblerve always, thole that have the moft delpicablc 
perlbns, are mod careful to prefervc era. 

jf./r. Sii*,I beg your pardon s but I havean odd humour,. makes 
mc (()mcthing uiflit for your Woiihip s (crvicc. 

D.Joh. What s that, Sirra ? . I 

jf./r. ' ris a very odd one, I am almoft afham'd to tell it to you. 

7). jf<)A. Out with it. Fool — 

Jm\ Why Sir, I cannot tell what is thcreafon, but I have a 
moft unconquerable antipathy to Hemp. I could never endure 
a Bell-rope. Hanging is a kind of death I cannot abide, I am 
not able to endure it. 

D. Joh. I have taken care to avoid that 5 my firiends are gone 
5 I to hire a VelTel, and we'll to Sea together to fcck a rcfiige, and a 

I new Scene of plealiire. 

I jf./r.All three, Sir? 

J).jf(;/&.Yes, Sir. - 

jf^f. Three as civil difcreet Ibberpcrfbns, as a man wou*d mQx 
to drink with. . 



EMter Leonora* 

Leofr. I can hold no longer ! 

D. jf^. 'Sdcath, you Dog, how came (he here ? 

J^c. I don't know, Sir, (he ftole in ■ 
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Ijcoft. What Witchcraft do I fuffcnindcr) that when T abhor 
his vices, I ftiU love his perfon. h\Don Joh^l have I dderv'd 
that you fhould fly mc ? arc all your Caths and Vow s forgotten 
by you ? 

I h. Joh. No, no 5 in thefe cafes I always remember my Oaths, 

/ and never forget to break them» 

Did I,for this, yield up my Honour to you ? after you had figh'd 
and languifti'd many moneths, and thew'd all figns ofafincerc 
affeftion, I trufted in your truth and conftancy, without the 
Bond of Marriage, yielded upa Virgins Treafurc, all my \vx\o 
cence,belicv'd your folcmn Contradt, when you invoked all the 
l^ow'rs above totelVihe your Vows. 

T D.Joh. They think much of us, why don't they witnefi cm 
for you Pi(h, 'tis noihingbut a way of (peaking, v. hich 

young amorous Fellows have gotten - - 

Leon. Did you not love me then ? What injury had I e*r done 
you, that you (hou'd feign affcftion to betray me ? 

IX Joh. Yes'taith, I did love you, and fliew'd you as frequent 
and as hearty figns of it as I could 3 and i g.i.d y arc an ungrateful 
Woman if you (ay the contrary. 

Leon. O hcav n ! Did you, and do not now ? What crime 
have I committed, that could make you break your \''ows 
and Oaths, and banilli all your pa{rion? Ah! with what ten- 
derne(s have I received your feign'd ntfe<Ition, and ne'r thought 
I liv'd but in your prefcnce ^ my love was too fervent to be 
counterfeit 

7). jf^/j/Ihat I know not, for fincc your Sex arcfuch difTem- 
Jblcrs, they can hold out ag.iiiift, and (eem toliatcthemcn they 
I0VC5 why maytheynot (com to love thcmen they hate? 
Lf^//.OcrucI man ! could I diilemble? had I a thoufand live?, 
( I ventured all each time I (aw your tacc ^ nay, were I nov/ d'lC- 
■ covcVd, Ilhould in(\antly oe faciilic'd to my raging Eroihei's 
/ fill y 5 and can I diilemble? 

/ D. Joh. 1 do not know whether you do or no 3 you fee I 
don't, I am (omcihing free with you. 

Lcofi. And do you not love me then ? ' \ 

D. jf^A. Faith, Madam, Ilov'dyou as long as I could for the 
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heart anci bloud of mc, and there's an end of it j what a Dcvit 
wou'd \ oil have more? ^ ,, , , 

I c-'/. O cruel mail ! how m'lhrrable have you made me ! 

/).7.»/j.Mircral)le! ufc variety as I do /and you'll not be 
mfciable. Ah! there's no thinc; fQjkca4o4i=aH-4mmanc flclh 
as v.irict"' ' 



^r/»;/. InhumancC^ what have T been guilty of, that 

thou (lioTildft thus remove thy arfLfrions from mc> 

73. 7fA. Guihy, no : but I have lud enough of you, a;: J I 
have done what I c.\n for you, an/! there's no mf)re to be Cx'id. 
I con, Tip;crs would lia ve more pa y thaii \ hou haft. 
1\ Job. UnrcaCin^^ 
jiP h cn;o\ nSfvt? j think the DcviliLinLyou— -— — ^ 

'Tc^^il^i) yoifupbraid me with the ralh effeds of Love, which 
youcaus'diii mc ? and doyou hate me for what you ought to 
h)vc me for? were you not many moneths with Vows and 
aths betraying me \o that v/eaknefs ? ynpnirrrnl VTnnOrr { 
D. lob. Why the 13cvil did you not yield before ? you Wo- 
men alwayi> rook in Love 5 you II never play upon the fquarc 
with us.. 

Leon.VdX^M man! I yieldcd'but too foon. Unfortunate Wo- 
man ! • 

D. 'job. Your diffcmbling Arts and jilting tricks, taught yovi 
by your Mothers, andthe phlcgmatickcolJncfsofyour confti- 
tutions, makeyou(bIopc;in yielding^ that we love out almoft 
all our love before you begin, and yet you would have our 
love laft as lon^; a? your?. I got the ftart of you a long way, apd 
have reafim to reach the Goal before you, 

1 cofn Did you not fwcar you wou'd forever love me ? 
D.Job. Why there Y\< 5 v.hy did you put me to the trouble 
to fwear it ? If you \V\)mcn would be honeft, and follow the 
Diftates of Sen(e and Nature, we (hou tl agree about the bulincfe 
prefently, and never be forfworn for the matter. 

Lco^.Ayl' Oaths P) flii>;htcdbv vou? j)c rfidious man ! 
D. 7^^. Oaths! Snares to catch conceited Women with^ I 
wou J have fwom all the Oathes under the Sun^ why 1 wou'd 
have committed Treafon tor you, and yetl knewl ihould be 
weary of you ■ 




Leon. I thought (uch love as miriemight have dclerv*d your 
coi^ftancy.falfc and ungraHfiil maa! 

i). ']A\ 1 bus your own vanity, not we betray you. Each wo- 
man thinks, though nicn arc fiilfc to others, that flieisibfine a 
perfon, none can be fo to her. You fliould not take our words of 
cov'll in carncft. 

/-CtTf. I hus Devils do in HlII, who cruelly upbr^ud whom 
the) liav^ tempted thiihcr. 

D.^^h, In Ihort, my confliti!t*!i;i. will n~A let me love you 
longc! : and what tvci f()mcH);»'Aritcs pretend, all mankind 
obey il^< ir conflituiions, nrd cv.nn-.)'^ doothcrwilc ^ 

Lccu. Hcav'n, fuie, will punill; ih';:» vile treachery. 

D.jf^/.. Doyou thcnjtavc ir toHcavn, and trouble your 
Iclf no farther about it. 

Leofi. Ye Sacred Pow'rs, who take care of injur'd innocence, 
aflift me* 
• 

Rntcr Jacomo. 

jf^f. Sir, Sir! fiand upon you: guaid. 
D.Jch. How now ! what s the matter ? 
Jac. Here's a whole Batalion of couragious Women come to 
charge you. 

EKtcr Six Womvu 

D. jf^/j. Keep Vm out, you Villain. 

jf//r. I cannot, they oveM-run me. 

IX Joh.yjh^t an inundation of Strumpets is here > ^ 

/,iw/.0 HeivnTTcsmrltay no longer to be a witnefi of hi^ 
falfliood Q/tA/7 Leonora. 

iTiVom. My Dear, I defuc a word in private with you. 

D. Job. Taith, my Deur, I am fomcthing bufie, but I love 
thee dearly. lAiidc. A pox on thee! 

2.W0W. DoffJahHyawonl : 'tis time now we (hould declare 
our marriage^ tis now abe)ve three weeks. 

D. Joh. Ay, we willelo it (uddcnly 

3. UoM. Pre thee, Honc} >\vhat bus'nefe can thefc idle Women 

have 
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Jwvc? fend thcm_packing, tliat \vc may confer about our 

4. IVa/jsA.ord ! how ami ama/.'d at the confidence of (bmc 
Women ! who arc thcfc that will not let one conveiic with ones 
own Huslvnnd ? Ky your leave, Ladies. 

jf/r. Now it worku ! teafc him, Ladies, worry him found- 
ly_ 

5. rr^/w.Nay, by your leave, good Madam ^ if you go to 
ihar. [^ PullsDon johnfrom the other. 

6. If W. Ladies, by all your leaves 5 lure none of you will 
liavj the conlidence to pretend an intereft in this Gentleman—— 

D. JoL I Ihall be torn in nietres : Jacomoy (land by me. 

I . l^A. Lord, Madam, wnat s your meaning ? none ought to 
c!a\m a right to another \Vt»man s Husband, let me tell you 
that. 

7. Ltd. You are in the right. Madam. Therefore prethee, 
Dear, Ict'b withdraw, and leave them 5 I do not like their com- 
panv. 

D. Jch. Ay, prefently, my Dear. What an excellent thing is a 
Woman before eniovment, and how inhpid ajteruT 

4. Worn. Come, prethec, put thefe Women oiit oT doubt, and 
)et them know our Marriage. 

J). Joh. To morrow well declare and celebrate our Nuptiab', 
6. mW. Ladies, the ihort and the long on t is, you are very 

uncivil to prtfbupon this Gentleman. Come, Love, e'en tell em 

the truth of the Uoiy 

4. If W. Uncivil, Madam, pardon mcj one cannot be fo in 

fp^.aking to one's own. 

5. niw. That struct (he little thinks who thatis. 

6. nW. To their own! Ha,ha,ha, that's true 1 Come, 
Honev, keep 'em no longer in ignorance. 

4. 1 fW. Come, Ladies, I will undeceive you all^ think no 
further of this Gentleman, 1 lay, think no furtlier of him — — 

I . U 'om. What can this mean ? 

jD. 7^'^^ Hold, for Heav'n slakes you know not what you do. 

4.ffi?;a/.Yes,ycs, ! do^ it flull aH out: I'll fcnd'cra away 
with Fleas in their Ears. Poor filly Creatures ! 

jD. Joh. Now will Civil Wars arifc — — — 
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4. Uvoi. Trouble your (elves no longerabout DoftJ$hn^ he ii . 

niine he is m.r:c, Ladies : 

^Z^. Yours !-^— . . 

D. Joh. I ox oii'r, I muft fct a good face upon die bus*ne(s j I 
Ice muulcT will our- 

6 ir^w. Yours! rhatsplcnfinr; he's mine. 



5. JVoM. I have been rod h)ng partem ) he is my Husband* 
I . I Vc/fs. Yours, how can t liat be ? I am furc I am his Wife. 

3. IVvM, Are you not aihamM, Ladies^ to claim my Husbancl > 
7. Worn. Are vouall mad? lam fare I am marri*dto him. 
AU.Yowl ' 

X). 7<?A.Lx>dk you, Ladies, a Man's but a Man ^ here's ray Bo- 
dy, tak't among you as far ais 'twill go. The Devil canfaY pleafe : 
you all , - ' ^t)Vo ^ 

jf«/f7pray, Ladies, will you di(patch ^ for there arc a matter 
of fifteen more that are ready to put in their claims, and muft be 
heard in their order 

D. jf^A. How now, Rogue > this is your fault, Sirra. 

J.u. My fault. Sir, no^ the Ladies ftall lie I am' no Traitor^ 
Look you. Ladies '; •. 

7). ]f<?A. Peace, Villain, or I will cut your throat. Well, La- 
dies, know ilurn,! ammarri'd to one in this company ^ and to 
raoi row morning, if yoli will repair to this place, I will dedarcf 
my Marriage^ whi<^h now, for Ibme (ccrct Rcafons, I am obligU 
to conceal — Now will each Strumpet think \\s her I mean. : 

I jr<;w. That's well enough. 

4. Worn. I knew he would' own me at laft. 

3. WoM. Now they wiif fix)n fee their errors. 

5. Now well conceal it no longer, Deartil. 
D. Joh.NOy no, I warrant yoa — 

6. iVQW. Lord how blank thefc Ladies will look. 
a. iri^w. Poor Ladies - , 

Jjc. Ladies, pray let me ask a queftion, which of you is realfjr 

marri'd tohim? 

0/^//. I, I, I 

^^^ A JqL 'Sdeath, you Son of a Baboon* Come, Pox on't, why 

^^Q^^Aioulu Idally any longer I why (houldl conceal my good adi- 

y^ ons ! 10 one word, I am married to every one of you,aad have 

above* 




^ ■ above fourfcorc more; nor will lever giycovcr^ till I have as 
many Wives and Concubines as the Grand S€igm0r. 
Jac. A very modeft civil pcrfon truly — - 
4jriFw. phorri4 Villain ! 
6. Jr#w. Perfidious Monllcr ! 

Effter Don Lopez aptd Antonio. 

D. Ant. How now, Don 'John i Hah ! you are a ravenous Bird 
of prey indeed ; do you fly at no Icfi than a whole Covee of 
Whores at once ? you (com a fingle Strumpet for your Quarry. 

i4/;/. What,4n tears too ! F\q^ Don John -^ thou art the moll 
un'",entle Knight afive : ufe your Ladies civilly for (hame* 

jf). Job. Ay, before the Viaory, I gram you 3 but after it, they 
(hould wear Chains, and follow the Conqueror s Chariot. 

D. Ijof* Alas, poor Harlots ! 

IXJoh. P cacc^ i >ea c e,good }vprdsj thefe arc certt Anim^ils 
calVd Wivcs,jand ajr^^Smar^ my Wives r Do you call a man 
"JSTHonour s Wives, Harlots > out, on't. 

I . Wont. Perfidious Monfter ! 

Ant. Excellent ! 

D. Joh. Come on, you are come very opportunely, to help 
to celebrate my fcveir.l and refpeftivc Weddings. Come, my 
Dears ^ faith we will have a Ballad at our Weddings. Wh'^-eare 
myFidlcrs? 

fi.IfWOCilvageBeaft! 

4. Wont. Inhumane Villain ! revenge (hall follow. 

Z). Jok Pox on revenge. Call in my Minftrils. 

Ettter Fidleri^ 

i J' Come, fing my Ejp/7A<iAi«;>/w. 
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^ItfceLiherfi^Natttrefor all has dc(igft% 
^ A pox Oft the Fool roho to one is conjind. . 

AUCrejt»tr:s he'ides^ 
Whettthcy pleafc chatrgc their Brides. 
AH Females thei^et rvhttfthej cafr^ 
JVhilJi they 9roth»g httt Nttttre ohcy^ 

How happy ^ how happy dre they ? 
Bfitthe fitly foftd AttiMuX Mm^ 
Makes Laws gaifrjl himfclf^ which hh Appetites fray j '. 

Poor Fools^ how UMhappy aretliy / 
Chor. SiMce Liberty^ Nattirefor allh^ de^gnd^ 
A pox on the Fool who to one is conjmd* 

At the flrjl going dcwv^ a Woman isgood^ 
But wUn cerjl)e comes up^ VU ner chew the CuJy 

BiitOHtJl)c Jhallgo^ 
And TUfervc 'em all jo. 
Ifhcn with one mj fiomai k is cloycl^ 
Another flyall foon be enjoy d. 

Tlien how h tppy^ how happy arc we i 
Let the Coxcomb^ when weary ^ drudge on^ 
AtdfooliJIdy Jiay when he woadfain //e gone. 

Poor Fool I how unhappy kbe?^ 
Chor. At the Jirjl going down^ o^c. 

Let the Rabble obey^ TUlive like a 31 w, 
Who^ by Ndture^ is free to enjoy atlhe can : 

IVifeKatitre does teach 
More truth than Fools preach ^ 
They bindns^ i*ut jhe gives us eife. 
TU revel and hve where I pleafc. 
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D. Joh. Come, how do you like this > let's be merry, my 

Brides. .^ 

4. If W. O monftrous Traitor ! do you mock our mifcry ? 
D. Joh. Good Spoufe, be not palTionatc-.— ^ faiili well have 
aDaiKC. Strike up [Dance. 

D.Iop.Wc comfoiud, good Ladies j you have Companions 

. ^ in vonrmibFortunes 

1 1 l\ Afft, He has been niani'd in all the Cities oi Spain 5 what a 

breed ot Don Johns ihall we have ? 

/). Job. Come, Sweetliearts^ yon muft be civil to thc(e GcfH \ 
tlcmen ^ they are my Friends, and men of Honour; 

6.]Voni.\lci\o( Honour! they are Devils if they be youf 
Friends. 

7). Joh. I hate unrcafbnable, unconlcionable fellows , who 
when ihey are weary of their Wives, will ftill keep *cm from 
other men. Cenilemen, ye ftiall command mine. 
• 4. n W Ihinkeft thou I will out-live this affront ? 

D. Joh. ril truft' you for that, there's nc r a hterece now 
adays, the Sex has learnt more wit fince. Let me fee, Antonia^ 
thoii (halt liave for thy prcfent u(e, let me fee,my fixthWifc — • 
Tilth the s aptetty buxom Wench, and defcrvcs hearty u&ge * 
from thee. 
6. IVoM. Traitor ! Til be reveng d on all thy treachery. 
i4///. AmctterdCirl, I like her well; (he 11 endure a Rape 
gallantly. I l()verefiftancc,it endears thepleafure. 

D.Joh. And, L'lpcz^ thou Ih.dt have, let mc (ej, ay, my feurth 
SpouP, (he's a brave /vn/c;^ 5 and Gad if I had not been (bmc* 
thing familiar with her already, I would venture my life for her. . 
\AVo*9t. Vilw- Wretch! tliink'fl tlioii I will out-live this a f^ 
ffont ? Impioii;* Vjllaln! tluuglithou halt no (enfc of Vcrtae 
or Honour kit, thou llialt find I have. 

D.Joh. Vertue ami Hviuour ! Therc*s nothing good or ill, but 
asitleems to each man's natural appetite, if they will conlent 
ficely. You nuifl: raviih fiiends : that s all I know, you muft 
ravim. 

1 . F Vom. Unheard of VUlany ! Fly from this Iklfifli place. 
j4w/.Ladies,youlhaUfly, but wc muft raviih firft. -y 
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JD, ]>/. Yes, laffurc you wc muft ravifli- 

4. IVoM. No, Monftcr, I'll pr«vcnt you. [Subtbtrfelf. 

X>. Ami. 'Sdcath, (he's as good as her word. 
The firft time I c r knew a Woman fo. 

D. Lop. Pox on't, Ihe has prevented me 5 (he s dead. 

D.Joh.S^y youfo ? well, go thy ways, thou wcr't a Cirl of • 
pretty parts, tnat'sthe truth on't ^ but I ner thought this had 
been \\\ thee. 

2. Worn. The(e, fure, arc Dcvilsin the (hapc of men. 

D.Joh. Now Ice my providence, if I had been marri'd to 
none but her, I had been a VViddower. 

i.UW. O horror ! horror ! flie ! flie ! 

6. Worn. No, I'll be revcng'd firft on this barbaVous Wretch. 

D.Joh. Why look you, here s a Wench of mettle for you j go 
ravilh Quickly ■ « 

6.11 CM. Let's fly, and call for help, (bmcin the ftieet may- 
help us [They all rHnofi\cr)hg^Help^nwrdcr^miirdcr\ 

D. Ant. Let 'em go, they are confin'd, they cann't get out. 

D. Joh. It (liall ne'r be faid that a Woman went out of this 
hou(c Rehrfcffa ^ but after that, 'twill be time for us to fly. * 

D. Lop. We have hir'd a Vcflcl, the Maftcr is a brave RogUd 
of my acquaintance 5 he has been a BW//. 

D. A/ft. A brave honeft wicked Fellow as heart can wi(h, I 
have ravilh'd, robb'd,and murder 'd with him. 

D. Joh. That's well. Hey, where are my Rogues ? Hey ! 

Enter Servant and ]:iQomo* 

■ 

Here, Sirra, do you (end my Goods on Board. 

Ant. My Man will direft you. [Ejcf / Servant. 

D' Jeh. Come, Sirra, do you remove this Body to another 
Room ^ 

[jf^r. O horrid faft ! what, another Murder! what fhallldo? 

D.Joh. Leave your complaints, you Dog s Til (end you after 
her, 

Jic. Oh ! I (hall be hang d, 1 (hall be hangU 

D. Joh. Take her up, Ra(cal } or III ait your throat. 

E 2 Jac. 
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IJac. 1 will, Sir. Oh mercy upon mc ! I fliallbe hangy — • 
7). ]f(?*. Now,Siria, do you nm imo rhc ftrccts, and force in 
J I the next Woman you meet, or 111 cut your Wind-pipe 5 and let 

f i uo body out — 

I Jj Jjc. What hellilh taft will he now commit > 

■ Jf ' D. Job. Take her up, you Hcn-hcarted companionate RafcaL 

jse. Hcav'n! what will become ol: me? Oh ! Oh — 

[Carries her offi 
D.^r/'. Now, Gentlemen, youflialllec I'll be civil to you, 
(if you Hull not ravilh aloiK* : indeed I am loath to meddle with 

''V mincold acquaintance^ but if my Man can meet with a Woman 

; I? I have not liinwitlull. Til keep you company 5 let her be old 

Ij!^ oryounfi;, ugly or handfome, no matter. 

^[»^ if ). Ijop. t aith I will ever lay, you are a well bred qlan. 

D. Afit. A very civil perlon, a man of Honour. 

b Enter Servatit^forciftgin an uglj old IVoman^ who cries onf. 

D.Joh.Thys unlucky Rogue has made but a (curvy choice, 

but ril keep my word. Come, Bawd, you muft be ravilh'd, 

Bawd. 
, ^ . Old WoM. O murder ? murder ! help ! help \ I was never ra- 

; Vl vifli'd in my life. 

iN D. "job. That I dare fwear s but to fliow I am a very vigorous 

man, I'll begin with you. But, you Ratal, Jaccall, rii make you 

Cater better next time. 
, Scrv. ludeed. Sir, this was the fii ft F met. 

1^ j D. Job. Come on. Beldam, thy face Ihall not proteft thee. 

I OUU'oni. Oh my Honour! my Honour! help, help, my 
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*T^| Honour ! 

Ti} j D. Job. Come to our bufincfi. 



r 



j&//fr Jacemo. 

J4cX)S\t\ Su! (hift for your (elf 5 wcfliall all be hang\t: 
tbehoule ibbua. Oh v.hat Ihall wc do ? 
D. Joh. Away, Coward : ; were the liing of Stains Ajmy be- 
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Icasu'ring us, it (hould not divert mc from this Expl6it; 
D.Afif.Kotmc. 
D. Lop. Not mc: let's on. 
i). JoL Keep the doors fall, Sirra. Come otu 

^ It. Oh what will become of mc! OhHeav'nf meter on mcf 
! Oh! lExcMMi. 

hi Mof/t ktbit^ Enter Maria, and her Miid Florsu 

Mir. Thus I have abandon'd all my Fortune, and latd. by 
My Sex. Revenge for thee. AlRft me now. 
You hiftruments ofBloud, for my dear Brothers, 
And for my much more dear OGfavip^s Cike. 
VVhcrcaic my Biavo's ? 

Flo. l hey have bedt the Villains Houle, 
And he Ihall nc r come out alive. 

M^r. O let em fliow no more remorfe. 
Than hungry Lions o'r their prey will. 
How mifcrable am I made by that 
Inhumane Monftcr I No favagc Bcaft, 
Wild DefcTts e'r brought forth, provokM' | 

By all its hunger, ami its natural rage. 
Could yet have been fo cruel. 
Oh my Ocfjzio ! whether art thou fled, 
From the moft loving and mod wretched 
Creature of her Sex > What Ages of delight 
Each hour with thee biougnt forth! 
How much, when I had thee, w.as all the world 
Uncnvi'd by me ! Nay, I piti'd all my Sex, 
That cou'd have nothing worth their care. 
Since all the treafiireof Mankind was mine. 
Methought I cou'd look down on Qiiccns, when he 
Was with me: but now, compared to me, '♦" 
How happy is the Wretched, whofelinews 
Crack upon the mercilefs' Engine 
Of his toi I ure ? 1 live with greater torments then he di( % 

Flo. Leave your complaints* Tears are no Sacrifice for 
bloud. 
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Mir. Now my juft grief to juft rcretigc give place, 
1 am alVuim'dot'ihclc loft Tears till I've 
llcvcny'J thy hoi rid Murder. Oh that I could 
Make 'the Villain linger out an Age in 
Tori}ients ! But I will revel in his bloud : Oh 
1 could fuck the laft drop that warms the 
Monller's heart, th.it might infpirc mc with 
Such cruelty, as vile Man, with all his horrid 
Arts ot'powcr, is yet a itrangcr to ^ 
'I hen I mij;ht root out all his cur(ed Race. 

FIcA'W tollow all your Fortunes, my dear Lady; 
Had Ftcn thouCmd lives, in this caufel'd 
VeDtmeone by one to my laliftake. 

aM^r. riiou art my dear and faithful Creature 5 
Let not thy Fortunes thus be wrack'd with mine. 
Be gone, and leave thy mod unhappy Miftris 5 
One that has miferies enow to fink the Sex. 

I^lo. 1 will not leave you, till death takes me from you. 
iVfjr.O tliai 1 had been (bme poor loft Mountain Girl, 
Nurs'd up by Coats, or liickl'd by wild Bcafts, 
Exposed to all the rage of heats and killing colds. 
I nc'r could have been aband on'd tofuchfiiry. 

More favage cruelty reigns in Cities, 

Than ever yet in Defarts among the 

Muft Venomous Serpents, and femorflcfi 

Ravenous Bcafts, could ORce be found. 

So nuich has barb'rous Art debauch'd 

Man s innocent Nature. 

/-/^. Lay hy your tears, till your revenge be fini(h'dj 

1 \x\\ then you may have Itifure to complain. 
Mir. I will; 'tis bloud 1 now muft(pill, or 

\.vk my own in th' attempt. But if I can 

Hn\ e the lortunc, with my own hand, to reach 

1 he l)()i;s vile heart : I then (hall die 

Coimnicd, and in the other World 111 

Toiiiire him fo, Devils (hall llarnof me to » . 1 

Wiethe Damn d. 
r L. Let's to our Sacred Ir.ftrumcnts of revenge. 
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Mar.Comcon: ibjuftacaulewould tumtlie 
Vileft Ruffian to a Saint. [JEmmt. 

[Bravo t vpatcb at Don Jdbn / bpufi. 

Maria and Flora reenter. 

^fLr. Come, friends let once a Woman preach courage 
To you,infpir*dby my jiiftragc this Arm 
Shall teach you wonders. iTl Ihtw you now 
What Love with juft Revenge can do. 

I. Drav. We are fo praftis'd in the trade of deaths 
We need no teaching. 

Afrfr. There's Cold good ftore^ if you difpatch the Dog, 
ril give you yet much moic^ if not, 
If allthe wealth I have can buy your lives, 
ril have em in ftcad ot his. 

!• Drav. For halt the Sum, I'd killa Bifliop at th' Altar. 

£ Thcj retire. 

Enter Don John, Don Antonto, Don Lopez, Jacoroo. * j 

D. ^oh. Now we have finilh'd our dedgn j let's make aSallcy, 
andrai(e the Siege. 

A Ant. J.tconfOy doyou lead the Van. 

A Lo0. Lead on, Jjcon/o^ or we are fure to lofc you 5 yon arc 
not gooci at bringing up the Rear. 

Jjc. Nay, good Gentlemen, I know my (elf better than to I 

take placeof Men of Qi^inlity, tfpccially upon this occafion. w 

Ajf^/'.Sirra, goon: ID prick him forward. Pvcmcmber, if. f 
you do not fight, 1 am bthiiivl you. j^^ 

jf./r.Ohllcav'nl Oh J tcon/j\ wliat will become ofthydear \'i 
perlbn > Is tliisyour Courage to put me forward, to what you i| 
dare not meet your (elves ? ' fj 

A Joh. No words, lloguc, on, on, I fiy 

jf /i. O I Ihall bemurdcr'd I murder d \ Oh I Ok I 

i). Joh. On, on, you Dog. 

Jac. Inhumane NLifccr ! It mud be Co ! Heav n have mercy on 
my better part. 

Enter 
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Ef/ter Maria. 



\\ Mar. Fall on, fall on, that's the Villain I Have at you, Dog— 

J). Jeh. Courage, ^jccmo, 

[ThcjJTght^ ami art driven off^ but 
Maria and Flora rtmain. 

7^r.Oh!Oh! 

Mir. Oh cowardly Villains! the Traitor will clcapc their 
hands. Oh Dogs! more feeble than the ftebleft of" our Sex 
» Let s ahcr him, and try our l\i cngth. 

Enter Don John. 

He is return d fall on. 

jD, JoL Ha ! mufti encounter Boys? 

F/(?.OhlamQam — [ 2C/i7/ Flora. 

AUr. At thy heart, bafc Villain. [Don John dijarms Maria. 

D. Joh. There, take your Sword 5 I'll not nip Roguery in the 
bud '-i thou may ft live to be as wicked as my ftl£ 

Mjr.Voort'ltfr.il But, Dog, 1*11 be reveng'd on thee yet ere 
I die. [Exii. 

« 

Enter Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 

Jac. What ! no thanks ! no reward ! 

D.Joh. What's the matter, Sirra ? 

jf./r.What, no acknowledgment? you are but an ungrateful 
man, let me tell you that, to treat a man of my prowefi thus. * 

i). Jflh. What has your valour done ? 

jf.ir. Nothing, nothings (av'd your life onely, that sail: but 
men of valour are nothing now adays. Tis an ungrateful Age. 
I fought like a hhro 

i). A/Jt. Call'd a Stag at Bay. 

J).i-c7».Youcanfight, when there s no way of efcape, with* 
out it. 

'J If. Oh ! what'b here I another murder I fly, fly 5 we (liall be 
hang'd. 
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D.jf<^/^.Coracon! let's now to Sea to try our fortunes. 

Jjc. Ay, make hafte ; rvclaid Horles, and will (hift byLand. 

Farewell, Sir, a good Voyage 

D. Jch, I will murder you, it you refufe to go to ^^ 

]f.ir.O,goodSir,con(ider,doDut confider^ I am (bSea-Gck 
always : that wicked Element does not agree with mc. 

D. Joh. Dare you difpute ! go on, I (ay. 

jf./f. Osgood Sir, think, think a little^ the mercilefi Waves 
will never confidcr amanot^arts: belidcs, Sir, I can (wim no 
more than I can tly. 
• D. Joh. Ill leave you dead upon the place, if you refule. 

J.tc, O Sir, on my knees I beg you'll let me ftay. I am the 
laltofall my Family 3 my Race will fail, if I (hould fail. 

D. Joh. Damn your Race — 

D. Ant. Do not we venture with you > 

Jjc. You have nothing but your lives to venture, but I have a 
whole Family to Cwe ^ I think upon Poftcrity. Beddes, Gentle-^ 
men, I can look for no (afcty in fuch wicked company. 

D. Jch. ril kill the Villain. His fear will elfe betray us. 

jf.f^. Ohold! hold! for Heav'ns fake hold — 

[Ghofi fffDon John / Fatfjcr rifit. 

C/v;/.Hold!hoId! 

Jac. Ay, hold, hold. Oh Heav'n ! your Father s Choft 5 a 
Choft! aCholl! Oh! Oh! IFal/s down and roars. 

D.J oh. 'Sdcaih! what *j> here? my Father alive! 

Cihojl. No, no s inhumane Murderer, 1 am dead. 

D.joh. That's welU I was afraid the old Gentleman had 
come for his Eftate again 5 if you wou'd have that, 'tis too late 3 
'tisfpent 

G/><7//. Monfter! behold thcfc wounds. 

D.JohA do 5 they were well meant,. and well perform'd, I 
fee. 

D. Ant. This is ftrange ! how I am amaz'd ! 

D. Jjop. Unhc^ard of Wonder ! 

Ghoji. Repent, repent of all thy villanies 3 
My clamorous blood to Heav n tor vengeance cries. 

F Hcav n 
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,j Heav'nwilljKrarouihisjadgmentsonyoualU ^ 

' I HtJl^apcs ft)ryou,for youcachFicnadocscall, f 

I And hourly waits your iinrcptnting fall. S 

\ it Yoti with eternal horrours thcy'l torment, 

IExccptofall yourcrimtsyoutaddLnly repent. lOhoji^akr. 
^,(f. Oh! Oh! Hcav'nddivcrmch-omthefeMonfterB. 

, ^ JX ']vh. Faitwill, thou art a toolilh Chfrft ; Rt-pcnr, tinotli 

j ^ be! what could tliii niCMii ? ourfcnllsarcallina mur furc. 

1 1 A -4"^^ lity art not, 'twas a Gliolh v 

.1| i3. 7^f . I nc'r btlii-v'd iholc tbolilli Talcs before. 

|t? /). ^oA, Comt.'twnomiUicr-, lot it be what invill, it muft 

, ^ be natural-'— M 

\S i).A^ AndN.iturciiiinaltcriibleiinisioo. 

'fc J>. Jfl/'. Tis mie, lilt naruic ot'.i Ghoftcannotchangcours. 

(' I). />/>. It wJii a lilly Cho!V, and ill no (b&iicrtakc bisw^d 

I" . thanaWIiorts. 

l- J), ^fl*. Thou .ut in the right. Come, Fool, Fool, rid-j the 

W Cliort is gone. 

>. JjcOh ! I die,I dic^ pray let mcdieinquict. 

M D. Aut. Oh ! if he be dying; take him up j well give him 

ifiS friirblin the Sea. Come on. 

*! 7-if.Hold, hold, Ccntlcmcni burymcnot till lam dca*l,I 

\\i. btfetch vou . — 

, v! D. l«h- If youbc not, Sirra, I'll run youthrougii. 

i r 5,/f. Hold, hold, Sir,ni go, I'll go 

I i, D. Jch. Should all the Bugbears Cowardsfeign appear, 

i J would urge on without one thought of fear. 

1 J). A'/. And I. 

,1 D.Li^. And h—^ (Extma fmnn. 
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ACT III. 

Enter Don John, Don Lope/, I>on Antonio, Jacomo, 

CaptAtn of t be Ship^ Majier and Sailinrf. 

JVfj/y.Ty if Erqruponus! what jfiiddcn dreadful ftormisthts>. 
iVI wcarc all loftj wc (hall (plitupon the Rocks. Lool^ 
loof 

Jjc. Oh ! Oh ! Mercy ! Oh I was afraid of this ! Sec what 
your wickcdncfi has brought me to ? Mercy ! mercy ! 

D. Joh. Takeaway thy Cowardly &ce, it offends mc, Ralcal. 

Cajft. Such dreadful claps of Thunder I never yet remember'd. 

D. JoLLQt the Clowds roar on, and vomit all their Sulphur 
out, they nc'r ftiall fright me. — 

D. Art. Thefe are the Squibs and Crackers of the Sky. 

D. Lcp. Fire on, fire on :, we are unmov'd. 

dipt. The Hcav ns are all on fire ^ thcfe unheard of Prodigies 
amaze me. 

D.Joh. Canyon, that liavc ftood (()many Cannons, be flight- 
ed at the farting and the belching of a Clowd > 

M:Jt^ lilcfi nie,Captnin ! fixof our Foremaftmcnarc even now 
ftruck dead with 1 /ic;htning. 

SjiI, O that clap lias rent our Marts in funder. 

jf.?t*. Owe arc loll! You canfwim. Sir, prayGverae, Sir, for 
my own and Family sfike. - — 

D.Joh.ToC^x\K'{Q cowardly Rogues over-board. Captain,Cou- 
rage! let the I leavYis do their worit, 'tis but drowningat Lift. 

^Jjc. But — in the name of Meav'n, but drowning, quoth 
he^ your drowning will prepare you for burning, though Oh, 
Oh, Oh — 

SjU. Capt.i!n, Cnptain,thc Ship's on fire in the Forccaftlc ^ 

Ci/)/. All handb to work upon the Forecaftle. Ileavn! howitr* 
blazes alicady ! — Q ExitC tptuin. 

Jac.Oh ! Oh I we burn, wc drown, we fink, Oh! 'we perifli, 

we arc lofl, we arc loll. Oh, Oh, Oh . 

F 2 31/^4 
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Jtfj/.O horrid Apparitions! Devils (land and gwrd the fire, 
and willnot fudcrustoqutnchit. Wcarcloft. 

Enttr CipNiii. 

C»pt, In all the dangers I have bcea, fuch horrors I neva 
knew^ 1 am quite unmann'd. 

D.Ij>». a man and tvar: 'tis but dying at lad. 

D:J«h. 1 ne\'cr ycc could know what that foolifh thing 
Fcaris. 

Cjpt. Help, help, the fire incrcafL-s. What horrid fights arc 
. M thclt ? where vV I turn mc, icort'ul Spii its appear. 

i^ [Exeiinl Cjftain aid Sattcri. 

.IS D.Jeb.Vxi's into the Boat, and wiih our Swords kctp out all 

[m others. 

■ 1 D. Ant. While they arc bufie 'bout the fire we nuy 'Icape. 

V * i>. 1j>p. If wt cet from henrc, we certainly fliall rciilh on 
|li» .hcKoi . 

\A D. jfrt/i. 1 warrant you 

jm ?-"'.0 good Guitlenicn, kt m (hift fur our fclvcs, and let the 

|m nil burn, or drown, and be damn'd and they will. 

f\ D.'JDb. N(i,youh,ivc been ohui leaving roe; now (hall be 

:|j, the time we'll part, fjrcwdl. 

\x -fc. J-""- O'' ' ' ** '^^"*^ ^>' >°" ^''*'*^ ^ 'i*'*^* Oh tlie Devil, the ' 

V "^ Devil! Wluthorioridolfed? OhI.imkill"d,Iamdcad! 

i . I AThKKdtr-cUpfirikstXiOTi Jolin 

' r 1"^ Jacomo (linvH. 

\ AJiji. 'Sdeath! why this to me? you paltry foolilh bug- 

|, btar Thunder, am I the maikofyour luillcfsrage? 

.1 A Ltf/i. Nothing but acciduit. Ltt'i leap into the Boat. 

i3.^;/.The Sailors alt nuke towards usj they'll in and 
fink it. 

D. Jfk Sirra, if you come on, you run upon my Sword. 
Jm. Ocruel Tyrant 1 1 bum, 1 drown, I link I Oh I die, I am 

M- 

Capt. All (hift aboard ; wc pcrith, we arc loft. , 

Jli#//.AUtort,aDloft. 

{^Agrt^tJbfeik^tht^aBkaf evtr-hard. 
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EnteranoldHaffiit. 

• 'I 

Her. This faurty years I've liv'd in this pcigbouring Orrc, 
atv.hromihcfc dreadful CHffs which arc always beaten c>v the'' 
t>>a:n'irc; Surges of the Sea^ beheld the Ocean in its wildcrfragc; 
and nc*r yet faw a ftorm (b dreadful : fuch horrid flafhcs of. 
lightning, and fuch clans of thunder, never were in xny rcmem-- 
branca Yon Ship is allonfirc,andthcpoormi(erablc VVrcteHcs 
muft all pcrini. The dreadful objeft melts my heart, and brings 
a tloud of tt Jis into my eyes : it is prodigious, for on the fua- 
dcn, allthc Heavens aic clear again, and the inragedSea isbc- 
come m'jre patient. 

Efitcr Don Francifco. 

D. Fraf/.Oh Father, have you not been frighted at this pro-' 
digious llorm. and at yon dreadful fpediracle ? * 

Hcrw. No man that has nn apprchenfion, but wou'd have' 
been mov'd with honour. ; 

D. /*Vj//r / I'wns the moft violent Tempeft I ever (aw. Hold, 
yonder are Ibmc coming in a (mall Vcflcl, and mu(t neccflarily ' 
Iplit upon the Rock ^ Til go and help to fuccour em. 

Ihr;;/. Here are fh-ne this way, juft eomeina (mall Boat : 
Co YOU t(Jth')(c',and thc(e I will a (lift 

7). Fr.//;. ril halte to tiieir relief [ Exit Don Fran. 

//crw. Hah ! thefc are come (ate to Land, three men, goodly 
men they (cem to be^ lam bound in chanty to (erve them: 
they come tov» artls mc. 

lu/ter Don John, Don Antonio, 4//^ Don Lopez. 

D. Joh. Much ado we are fafe, but my Man s loft ^ pox on 
him, 1 (hall mi(s the Fool, it was a neccflary Blockhead. 

D.Afit. But you have loft your Goods, which were more ne^ 
ccflary. 

D. Lop.OuY lewels and Money we have all about us. 
• 2). Joh. It makes oie laugh to think, how the Fools we left 
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behind were purzl'd which death to chufe, burning or drown- 
ing 

D. Ant. But how (hall wc difpofc of our fclvcs, wc are plaguy 
wet and cold Hah! what old Foolis that > 

D. Lop. It is an Hermit, a tlllow of mighty Beard and Sanftity. 

D.Joii.\VsY}Vf not what Sanftity he may have, but he has 
Beard crtpugh to make an Owl s Neft, or fturf a Saddle with. 

HoM. Gentlemen, I fcc you are Ihipwradc'd, and in diftrefii 
and my Funftion obliges rac in charity tofuccouryouinwhat 
I may. 

D. Alt. Abs ! what canft thou help us to > doft thou know of 
ever a houfe near hand, wlicrc wc may be furnilhcd with fomc 
ncctflarics > 

HcTM.On the other fide of this vaft Rock, there is a fertile 
andapkafini Valley, where one D^/fi'V/z/f/yr^, a rich and lio- 
fpitablc man, has a fwcct Dwelling ^ he will entertain you no- 
bly: He's gone to aftitt fonie fliipwiack'd pcrfons, and will be 
here prcfently. In ilK-mcaniimc, what ray poor Cave can afford, 
you fliall be welcome to. * 

D. / op. \\ hat can that afford > you oblige your felfto fafting 
and abllincncc -- 

HcrmA have ftudi'd Phyfick for the relief of needy people, 
and 1 have lome Cordials which will refredi you ^ 111 bring one 
to you ILKithirwJt. 

i). jfoA. A good civil ol<l Hipocrite : but this is a plealant 
kind ofRehgion, that obliges cm to naftinefiand want of meat. 
I'll lu' none on't. 

D./uit. No, nor ot'any other, to my knowledge. 

f /;/tr Hermit nilb a Cordial. 

Utrm. Gentlemen, pray taftc of tliitj Vial, it will comfort ycur 
cold Itomachs, . \ 

' D.joh. Ha! 'lis excellent Taiih. Let it go rou/id. , /. . ' 

J'kr/f:, I leav n bkfs it to you. ^ 

/)././>;». Ha! it waims. . ^. 

J). Aft. Th.mk thee,.t;hou art a^verjr honeft old fellow ifaifh. 
,DiJ§h. 1 fee thou art very civil ^* but ^ou ta^Ct Cvv^^ vi.\ 
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With one ncccfiary mores a very noccflary thing, nd ytry t> 

frcrtiing. 

Ker/;f. What s that, 5u? 

A^^A. It is aWhore,<i fineyoung buxom Whore. 
]^- ^^^; } A Whore, Old man, a Whore: 

/ Atw. Blcfi mc, arc yon Men or Devils ? — — » . * v 

D. y^'i. Nkn, men, and men of luft and vigour. . Prc'thec, old 
Sot, kavc thy prating, and help me to a Strumpet, a fineialt; 
ciousStiurapct^ 1 know yon Zealots have enough orem. Wo^ 
men love your godly Whorc-maftcn, ^ 

Hcrm. O Monfteis of impiety ! arc you (b latcly?cap*d the 
tvrnth of Hca\'en, tluis to p/ovokc it ? 

D. Ant. How ! by following the Diftates of Nature^ -'whb can 
do other wi(e> 

J). Ij>p.ts\\ our aftions are ncccflita ted, none command thch: 
own wills. 

HcrM. Oh horrid blafphcmy! would you lay yotir dreadful 
and unhtnid of Vices upon Heaven? No, ill men, .that has 
given you free-will to good* ' 

D. jok I fiixl thou retir'fthere, and never readft orthinkft* 
Can that blind faculty the Will be free. 
When it dci>end3 upon the Undcrftandin'g? 
Which argues fir ft before the Will canchufe y ^ , . i ., . • 
And tlic laft Diftate of the Judgment (ways 
The Will,asin a Balance, the laft Weight' '; , " . 

Put in the Scale, lifts up theothcr end, 
Andwiththc&mcNcccfiity. ' .' * . 

Hcr/it. Bur tooli'.h men and finncrs aft againfl: ; ' ' . ' ' 
Their Undcrftanlings, which inform cm better. 

A -/]///. None willingly do any thingagainft the laft . 
• Diftatesofthcir Judgments, whatfoc'rmai do, 
7 heir prefcnt opinions lead em to. '••* ' . *\'' 

I).L^;>. As fools that are afraid of(in,arcbyAethcifaght;:p^* 
Ofprcfentplcarurc,orfomeothcrrea(bn, ! / v". > 

Necellarilybyaft'dtopuifue . .^^ -^^ 

The opinion they arc of at that moment* .* .t • . . . .. 

HcTM. The Undeiftanding yet is free, and migtit pCJ!(v^dc 'cm 
jKtter. AJ^Aw 
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D. 7^A. The Undci ftanding never can be free ; 
For what wc undci ftand^ fpiicof our (lives we do : 
All objcfts are ready toim'd and placed 
To our hands ^ and ihcfe the Scnics to theMind convey^ 
And as thole icpi clcnt them, this muft judge : 
How can the Will be tiee, when the Undciibnding, 
On which the Will depends, cannot be Co. 

Hcrm. Layby your dcvillilliPhiloIbphy, and change the dan- 
gerous and dcftruftiv J courfe ot'your Icud lives. 

D. Afft. Change our natures ? Co bid a Klackamorebc white, 
wefoUow our Conftitutions, which we did not give our (elves. 

D. /^/.Wliat we aie, we are by Nature, our rea(bn tells us 
we muft follow that. * 

D.Joh.Ouv Conftitutions tell us one thing, and yours ano- 
ther^ and which muft we obey? Ifwebebad, 'tis Nature's fault 
that made us (b. 

Hcrm. Farewell. I dare no longer hear vour impious di(^ 
cour(e. Such hardened Wretches 1 nt'r heard of^yet. 

[^Exit Hermit. 

D. Ant. Fa rewcll, old Fool. 

D. jf^. Thus Sots condemn what they can never anfwer. 

Enter Don Franci(co. 

Thislbelic^'eisfr^;/r//r<?, whom he fpokeof, if he has but a 
hand(bmeWife,or Daughters, we are happy. 

A Ijo^. «Sir, we are ftiipwrack'd men, and if you can dircft us 
to a place, where we may be furnifh'd with (bme neccflaiies, you 
will oblige us 

JD. ¥rattc. Centkmcn, I haven Hou(e hard by, you fliall be 
welcome to it: I even now endeavoured tofuccour a Youth 
and beauteous Woman, who, with two Sailors, in a Boat, were 
driven towards thcfe Rocks, but were forc'd back a^^iVin, 
and,I lear, are loft by this time. I defire nothing more, than to 
aflirt men inextremes, and am orjoy'datthc opportunity of 
lerving you. 

A '^oh. We thank you. 
, D. Fran. You (hall command my Hou(e as long as you picafc : 
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I (cc you arc Cavaliers, and hope you will bear with ibme in* 
convenience. I have two young, and^ though I fky it, bandfixne 
Daughters, who are, to morrow morning tobe marri'd j the So- 
lemnity will bring much company together, which, I fear, may 
incommode my houfc and you — 

D. Arrt. You pofc us with this kindnc(s. 

D. Joh. What ever plcafcs you, cannot be inconvenient to . 

us. 

D. Lop. On the contrary, we (hall be glad to aflift you at the 
Ceremony, and help to make up the joyful CkcrMt. 

D. Frufi. You (hall command my houfc and me } 
ril (hew you the way to it^ 

j3. ^oL Your humble Servant. Well follow you. 

££x//DonFrandfto. 

This is an admirable adventure. 

He has Daughters, Boys, and to be marri'd too : 

If they have been fo tbolilh^ to preferve thofe ; 

Toys, they call Muick»hcdds s their (endefi 

Husbandsfhall not be troubled with them: 

I'll cafe ihcm of thofe. Pox, what (hould thole dull 

Drudging Animals, call'd Husbands, do with fuch Ticafiuts : 

No, they arc for honeft VVhore-malters, Boys. 

i).^/;/.\Vell (aid, Don \ we will not be wanting in our cn^ 
deavours to fuccced you. 

D. Lop. To you alone we muft give place. AUons. QExemt 

* 
Enter Hcrmit^Mmw in Man I habit^ and Leonora. . [ 

Hirnt. Heaven be prais*d,you are(afcly nowonLand. 

Mar. We thank you, reverend Father, for yourafliftanca 

/ con. We never Ihall for{;^ct the obhgation. 

Hcrni. I am happy to be (o good an Inftrument. 

Leon. We follow'da Vedel, wlucli wefawfir'd with Light- 
ning, and we fear that none of *em efcap'd. 

Mar. I hope tlie Villain I purfue has fcap'd. I would not be 
reveng d by Heaven,but my own hand j or,if not by that,by the 
Hangman*s. 

Leon, pid any come to L and ? for I moft ncarl v am concem'd 

G for 
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oronej the grief for whom, if hebeloft, will loon, I fear, de- 

ftroy rac. 

Hcrm. Here were three of that company came (afc to Land ^ 
but fuch impious Wretches, as did not cleferve to efcapc, and 
fuch as no vertuous pci fon can be concern'd for, furc 5 I was ftitf 
with fear and honour when I heard em talk. 
Mmt. Three, fay you ? 

/.w/.By this lad dclcri prion it muft be Donjo/w, and his 
two wicked Adociaies; Iama(ham*d to confcfithe tendcrneli 
1 have for him. V\ hy Ihould I love that Wretch > Oh my toof 
violciu pallion hurries me I know not whether ! into what fear- 
ful dangerous Labyrinths of milery will it conduft me ? 
Mn\ Were ihey Gentlemen ? 

Hcn;i. By their out-lides they (eem'd fo, but their in-fides dc- 
clar'd them Devils. 

Mjr. Heaven ! it muft be the Villain and his barbarous 
Companions. They are rcferv'd for my revenge : 
AlUft me, Heaven, in that juft caule. 
Oh, Villain, Villain ! inhumane Villain ! 
Each minute is, mc-thinks, a tedious Age, 
Till I have dipt my hands in thy hearts'bloud. 

HcrM.Yoxx feem o*r-ioy'dat the news of their (afe arrival : 
Can any have a kindnefs for luch diflolutc abandon'd Atheifts > 

M/r.No, 'tis revenge that I perfiie againlt the bafeft of all 
Villains. 

jWcr/;/, HaA'c a care i Revenge is Heavens, and muft not be 
ufurp'd by Morials. 

Mir. Mine is revenge for Rapes and cruel murders, and thofc 
Heaven leaves to Earth to punilh. 

Mr/;/. They are horrid crimes, but Magiftratcs muft punifh 
them. 

i.f^;;. What do I hear? were he the bafcft of all men, ny 
love ibfohead-ftrong and (b wild within me, I muft endeavour 
to prelervehim, or deftroy my (elf: to what deplorable condi- 
tion ami falln? what Chains areihefe that hold me? Oh that 
I could break them ! and yet I wou'd not if I cou'd 5 Oh my 
heart ! 

Hcrm. They are gon to one Dm Francifco% hou(e, that B.oad 
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will bring you to it i 'tis on the other fide of this, Roek, in a 
plca&nt Valley. I have not ftirr'd thefe fourty years from thde.. 
Imall bounds, or I wou'd give him notice what Devils he har- * 
bours in his houd*. You will do well to do it. 

Jac. (tvithin) Help, help, murder ! I am drown'd , I am dead 5 
Help, help! 

Herm. Hah ! what voice is that ? I muft affift ^H . ' 

iVf jr. Father, farewell. Come, Madam, will you go to this *^ 
houfc? Now, Monftcr, for my revenge. 

Lco9t. I will \ but for diiFereni ends we go 5 
!Tis Love condufts me, but ilevengc brings you. 

Q hxennt Maria, Leonora. 

Jac.Oh help, help ! I fink, I fink ! ^ - 

Hcr;?i. Poor man, fure he is almoll drown'd. 

Juc. No, not yet s I havconcly drunk fonietking too much of 
a (curvy unpleaiant Liquor. 

//er/;/. Reach mc your hand {Pulls him out. 

Jjc. Ay, and my heart too 3 Oh ! Oh ! 
Sir, a thouland thanks to you : I vow to Gad, y*are a very civil 

Eeifon, and, as I am an honeft man, have done me the greatefl: 
indnefi in tlie world, next to the piece of the Mali which I 
llo.ucdupon, which I mull ever love and honour ^ I am (brry 
it fwama\vay>I wou'd haveprefcrv'dit, and hung it up in the 
Seat of our anticnt Family. 

fir///. Thank Heaven for your deliverance, and leave fuch 
vain thoughts. 

Jn. I do with all my heart 5 but I am not (etlcd enough to 
fay my prayers yet : pray. Father, do you for mc 3 'tis nothing 
with you, you arc us u to ir, it is your Trade. 

Hirw. Away, vain man s you (peak as if you had drunk too 
deeply of an'Jtiier Liquor tlian Sea-water. ' ' 

J,n\ No, I liave not, but I wou'd fain: Where may a man 
light of a good Glafsof W^ine? I would gUidly have an Anti^oto 
tomyl^oifon. Methinkb*, Pah! thefcFilhcs have but a (curvy 
time ^ I am fure they have very illdrinking. ' ' : 

Htrw. Fa rev^'cll, and learn more devotion and thankfulncfs to 
Heav'n [ExftHtrMif. 

7^r.Ha! 'tis uncivilly done taleavc a man in a ftrangc Country. 

^ C 2 BiK 
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But thcfc Hermits hive no breeding. Poor Jjcomo^ Dear J^cth 






ngain VV'cl!, Haduocks, I dcfie you» you fliall have none 

ofinc,no,nota Collop^ no, no, I will be eaten by Worms as 
all my Anceftois have been. It Heaven will but prciei ve me from 
the Monftets of the Land, my Mafter and his two Compani- 
ons (who, I hope, aie drown d) HI prcferve my (llf hom thole 

of the Sea. Let me fee, here is a path this muft lead to 

fi)mchou(e. I'll go, for larapli^guy fick with this Salt- water. 
Pah [Ji^it Jacomo. 

• 
Efitcr Clara and Flavia, rvith her tn'o Mitels. 

C/^.Oh, Flavid^ this will be our laft happy night, to mor- 
row is our Execution day ^ we muft marry. 

FUv. Ay, CUra^ we are condemned without reprieve. Tis 
better to live as we have done, kept from all men, than for each 
to be confin'd to one, whom yet we never (aw, and a thoulind 
to one (hall never like. 

CUr. Out on't, a Spjnijb Wife has a worfe life than a coop'd 
Qiicken. 

FUv. A finging Bird in a Cige is a Princely creature, compar'd 
to that poor Animal, call'd a Wife, here. 

Clar, Birds arc made tame by being cagVl, but Women grow 
wikibv confinement, and that, I fear, my Husband will find to 
his co(t. 

/'//ft;. None live plea(antly here, but tho(e who (liould be 
miferable. Strumpets : They can choolc their Mates, but wc 
muft be like Slaves condemn'd to the Gallics ^ we have not li- 
berty tofcll our Selves, or venture one throw for our freedom. 

Ciar. Othat we were in Englandl there, they (ay, a Lady 
may choofc a Footman, and run away with him, it (he likes him, 
anano diftionour to the Family. 

Flav. That's bccau(e the Families arc (b very Honourable, that 
nothing can touch them: there Wives run and ramble whither 
find wita whom they picafe, and dcfie all ccn(ure. 

C\vt 
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CAtr.A^, and a jealous Husband is- * more raonftrow ^e^ 
ture there, thanaVVittad here, and wou'd be morc' pointed att 
They 0y, if a man be jealous there, the women will all joyn and 
pull him to pieces. 

/^/it- Oh happy Counircy! we ne'r toiifli money, there the 
U'ivts can fpaid their Husbanda Eftatcs tor 'em.. Oh blc£'d 
Countrcy ! 

C/./*-. Ay, there, ihey fay, the Husbands are the prettitft civil 
caficgooilnatui'd indiHticnt ptifonsin the whole world; they 
nc'r mind what thtir Wives do, not they. 

FIjv. Nay, they fay, they love ihofe men beft tbal arc kindcft 
to ilicii Wivts. Good mtii ! poor hearts. Ami here, if an honeft 
Gentleman ofieis a Wifca civility by the By, our bloudy butch- 
erly Husbiindsarccutti 



ing of throats prefently 

;id thofe frank civil Englify-A 



I 



Chr. Oh that wc had thofe frank civil En^lifj-wefi, inftead 
of our grave dull furly Sp.inijh Blockheads, whole greattft ho- 
nour lies, in prtftrving their Bcaidsand Foreheads inviolable. 

Fijv.in ctrgljitel, it aHusbandand Wife like not one ano- 
ther, ihcy draw two Icveral ways, and make no bones on't, 
while the Husband tit-ats his Miftris openly in his ClaG-Coach? 
the Wife, for decency's lake, putsonhcrVizar, and whips away 
in a Hackney with a Gallant, and no harm done. 

Ciw. Though, oflatc, 'tisasunfafhioHabh; tor a Husband to 
love his Wife there, as 'tis here, yet 'tis faihionablc for her lo 
Ujvc fomc body elll-, and that's (bmcthing. 

/■/ju. N.Ty, iheyGy, Gentlemen will keep company-witha 
Cuckold there, as ibon as another man, and ne'r wonder at him. 

Clar. Oh happy Countrcy ! there a Woman may chute tor her 
Iclti and none will into the Trap of Mayimony, unlets (he likes 
the Bait i but hercwc are tumbl'd headlong and bhndfold in- 
to it. 

FUv. We are us'd as they ule Hawks, never unhoodcd, or 
whiftlcd off, till they arc jutl upon the Quarry. 

Clar. And 'tis for othei s, not our tllvcs, wc lly toa 

J-'Uv. No more, this docs bm put us in mind ofoor mifery. 

Clar. It docs fo : but prcihc let's be merry one night, tomoc- 
rowisourtall. Farewell all happincts. 

FUv. O tlut this happy day would lafl our lives-time. But ^ 

preihec, J 
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imthcc^ Dear, let (have thy Song, and divert our f J ves as 
well as we can in the mcao time. 

CJjr. Tis a little too wanton. 

FIjv. Prcthcc let's be a little wanton this cvcmng,to morrow 
wc miift take (Air knves on't. 

Clar. G>me on tlien 5 our Maids (liall joy n in the Chor^f : 
Here they are. 

SONG. 

WOman whoisbj Ntture. rvild^ 
Dull U.irded men wchfes ^ 
Of Nature f freedom m re hcgiiild 
Bjf Lujrs nhiih mdn hnfo 'cs : 
J [ ho ft ill hiMJilfcont wucsfrce^ 
Tet T^cfoor Sluzes mnjt fetter d be. ^ 

Choi.AJlumeofitheCurfe 

Of For better for rtorfe''^ 
Tis^ vtleiMpo(itioftofiK»ititre: 
h or ] VoMeptJt)OHld ckwge^ 
A/td have freedoM torapfi^^e^ 
Lihs to ever) other redd Creature. 

Sogaji a thh;g jV'is mr deftgnd. 
To be reUrjwdfroM roving 5 
Heavn meant Ji changeable a n/ind 
Should ha% e its change in loving. 
By cunningrvc could makcntcnfnurt^' 
But they b) Jircngih or come our Art. 

. Caox.AfluweonthcCurfe 

OfFcr^Uc 

How happy is the J ^/age Maidj 

I \ horn oncly Love can fetter 5 
Byfoolijfj Honour ner betray W, 
' ; : ohcjerves a Poivr Mitch greater : 
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Thtt Uwfnl Prince the rvifeji rulcs^ 
'IVUjurpcr Honour rttlcs but Fools. '' 

Chor. AJiMvteon the Curfc 
•0/; tor, &c. 

Let us rc^Hfnc our antktit right, 

Mul^c mdn at dijlance wonder ^ 
Though he vtQorious he infght. 
In love Ycell I^ccp him under. 
Wur and Ambition hence be httrld. 
Let Love and Dcaittj rule the World. 

Chor. A Jlwne on the Curfe ■ ^ 

Of, For bettcr^Scc. 
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Flav. Oil, dear Clara, that this were true^ But nowletXhomc^ 
our Father will mifs us. 

Clar. No, he's walk'd abroad with the* three ShipMnrack'd 
Gentlemen. 

//./z;. They're proper handfomc Gentlemen i but the chid^ 
whom they call Don ^.^A//, exceeds the reft. 

Clar. I never law a finer perlbn 3 pray Heaven either of our 
Husbands prove as good. 

Flav. Do not name 'cm. Let the Maids go home, and if my 
Father be there, kt him know we are here. [Exit Maids. 

Clar. In the mean time, if he be thereabouts, do you go down 
thai Walk, and 1 11 gochis way, and perhaps one of us (lialllight 
on him. 

F lav. Agreed. [E.\it ambo. 

Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 

A jf^A. Where have you left the Old man, Don Francifcof ' 
D. Lop. He's vcrv bufieat home, feeing all things prepar'dfor 
his D.nii];hters Weddings to moriow. 

D.joh. liisDauglueisare gone t'-'is way : if you have any 

friendUiip 
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fiiend(hip for me, go and watch the Old man j and if he offers 
to come towards us, divert htm^that 1 may have freedom to-at- 
tack his Daup;htcrs. ^ 

D. A}7t. You may be furc of us, thathavelcrv*dyou with our 
lives 5 bcfidcs, the jufticc of this caufc will maTte us Icrve vou. 
Adieu. [Excimt Don Lop. Don. Ant. 

D. 'J oh. Now for my Virgins. Aflilt me. Love. Fools, you (hall 
have no Maiden-heads to morrow-night. Husl)ands have 
Maiden-heads ! no, no — poor (heaking Fools. 

Efttcr Jacorao. 

*jac. I have loft my way, I thiak \ (hall never find this hou(e : 
But I (hall never think my (llf out of my way, unlefs I meet my 
impious Mafter 3 Heaven grant hcbedrown'd. 

D. Job. How now, Rafcal, are you alive > 

Jac.Oh Heaven! he's here. Why was this leud Creature 
lav'd? lamina worfc condition than ever^ now I have (cap d 
drowning, he brings hanging fielh into my memor)'. 

D. jf^A. What mute, Sirra? 

Jac. Sir, 1 am no more your Servant, you parted with me, 1 
thank you. Sir, I am iK'holding to you : Farewell, good Sir, I 
am my own man now — • 

D.joh.'iio: though you are a Rogue, you are a necedary 
Koeue, and 1 11 not part with you. 

jjtc. I nnift be G;one, I dare not venture further with you. 

jD. Job. Sirra,c)o you know me, and dare you (ay this to me ? 
have at your Cuts, I will ripyoufrom thcNavdtotheChin. 

Jm\ O good Sir, hoM, hold. He has got me in his clutches, I * 
(hull never get loofc Oh ! Oh ! 

D/joh. Conic, Dog, follow me clod*, (linking Rafcal. 

jfjr. larr. 100 well pickl'd in the Salt-water to (link, I thank 
you, I Ihall keep a great .vhilc. But you were a very generous 
man, to leave aCentkn^.an, your Friend, in danger, as you did 
me. I hive rca(i>n to follow you : but it 1 fcrve you not in your 
Kind, then am 1 a(()ws'd Sturgeon. 

D. Job. Foliov; nic, Sirra ^ I fee a Lady. 

Juc. Are you lb fierce already ? 



» • • • 

Enter O^tSiyfinghgy^ih^mconthcCuYCcyf^. " , 

Clar. Ha ! this is the Stranger } 
What makes him here } 

D.Jeh. A delicate Crcatiire. Ha ! this is the Ladjr. 
How nappy am I to meet you here " 

Clar. What mean you, Sir ? 

D. Joh. I was undone enough before, with (ecing your Pifturc 
in the Gallery 5 but I fee you nave more Excellencies than Beau- 
ty, your Voice needed not have conlpir'd with that to mine 
me. 

Clar. Have youfcen my Pifture? 

D. Joh. And lov'd it aboveall things I ever law, but the Ori- 
ginal. I am loft beyond redemption, unlcG you can pity me. 

Jac.(aUe) He has been loft a hundred times, but he always 
finds himftlf again and me too 5 a pox on him. 

D.^ A When Love had taken too faft hold on me, ever to 
let me go, I too late found you were to morrow tobemarri'd. 

CA/rrYcs, I am condemned to one I neva* (aw, and you arc 
come torailly me and my misfortunes. 

Jac. Ah, Madam, lay not fo, mv Mafter is al waysin cameft. 

D. Joh. So much I am in carncu now, that if you have no way 
to break this marriage off, and pity mc, I (bon (hall repent I ever 
camcto Land ^ I ftiall fuffer a word* wrack upon the Shoar,herc 
I (halllingcr out my life in the woi ft of pains, de(pairingLovc^ 
there, 1 Ihould have pcriflVd quickly 

jf./f. Ah poor man ! hcsin a defpcrate condition, I pity him 
with ali my heart 

D.J^i. rtacc,Ra(cal. Madam, this isiheonely opportunity 
I am like to have ^ Gi erne leave to improveit. 

Clir. Sure, Sir, you cannot be in cameft. 

D. Joh. If all the Oaths under the Sun can convince you, Ma- 
dam, i fwcar 

jf ic. O Sir, Sir, have a care of fwearing, for fear you (liould, 
once in your life, be torfwoin 



D. Joh. Peace, Dog, or I (hall (lit your Wind-pipe. 
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jf4r.Nay,lknowifhc bcforfworn, 'tis the firft time, that's 

certain. 

Clftr. But, Sir, if you be in caineft, and I had an inclination, 
Tis inn>o(riblc to bring it about, my Father hasdi(pos*d uf me. 

D. job. Difpofc of your fcl^ IJl do well enough with him, 
and my Fortune and Qiiality are too great for him, for whom 
you arc intended, todifputc with me. 

Chr. If this be true, wou d you win a Woman at firft fight ? 

D. Job. Madam, this is like to be the firft and laft 5 to morrow 
is thcfatal dav that will undo me. 

'jjc. Courage, Don^ matters go well. 

CUr. Nay, 1 had rather liave a i\*a(ant of my own choofing, 
than an Emperor of anotlier's* He is a handlbmc Gentleman, 
and ilems to be of iiiialiiy ; Oh that he could rid mc of my in- 
tended llavery. [Ajicle. 

Sir, talk not of impoftiblc things; for could I wifh this,* my 
Father's Honour will not fufFer him to difpenfc wtih his promile. 

D.Joh. ril carry you beyond his power, and your intended 
Husband's too. 

CLv\ It cannot be j but I muft leave you, I dare not be fcen 
with you -— 

D.Jftb, Remember the ftiort time vou have to think on this : • 
wnll you let me perifti without relief? if you will have pity on a 
wretched man, I have a Prieft in my company. Ml marry you, 
and we'll find means to Hy early in the morning, before the houfc 
•ire ftirring. 

CUr. I confefi I am to be condemned to a Slavery, that no- 
thing can be worfe y yet this were a raih attempt. 

D. Job. If you will not condnt to my jultdehres, I am refolv'd 
to kill my felf, and tall a Sacrifice to your difdain. Speak, fpeak 
xny doom __.* L f^^lds bis Srrorcl to bu hrcaji. 

(V./r. Hold, hold 

jf./f. Ay, hold, hold: poor foolifli Woman, (he (hou*d not 
need to bid him hold. 

CUr. V\\ find a means this ni^ht to (peak with you alone ; but 
I fear this is but for your diverlion. 

jf.tt'.Yes, 'tis for divcrfion indeed 5 the common diverfion of 
all the world. 
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D. 7i^J&.ByaU that> great and good, my NK«iitioa$ are hQ; 
nourable. :;...',/ 

CUr. Farewell^ Sir, I dare not ftay longer* 
D. Jch. Will you keep your word, Maoam ? 
Jac. Youll kttep yours, no doubt ■■■ 

Cfar.l will, any thing rather than marry one 'I cannot love, as 
I can no man of another s choofing. 

D.jf^*. Remember, Madam, I pcri(h if you do not 5 I have 
onely one thing to (ay. Keep this Scaet from your Sifter, till wc 
have ctfefted it 5 111 give you fufticitnt rcafon for what I iay. ^ 

[ExitChr. 
ViUoria^ 113 orm ^ 1 have her faft, (he s taiy own. ' 

jf.ir. You are a hopeful man, you may come to good in time. 

Enter Flavia. 



J). Job. Here is the other Sifter ^ have at her. . 

jf.ic. Why, 5ir, Sir ^ have you ho conlcience ? • I ' v • ^ 1 
Will not one at once ftrve your turn ? ' : • f 

i). Job. Stand by. Fool. Let me fee, you are the Lady^ , 

/•/jz;. What lay you. Sir? . ! 

D.Job. You have lately taken up a ftray heart of miiie, I 
hope you do not intend to detain it, wiithout giving mc your 
own in exchange. ' 

I'hv. I a heart of yours f fincc when good Sir? you were but 
tbi^daj^ (hip wrack VI on this Coaft,and never (aw my face before; 

i). jf^A. 1 law your Pifture, and I (aw your motion, both (a 
clurmmji;, I could not refill them 5 but noWl have a nearer' 
view, I fee plainly I am loft. /j': -- '^^ ^.j 

>/*/v. A goodly hand(bmc man! but what can this rfican? 

i). jfi^A.Sudi killing Beauties I ncr (aw betam^* my hckrr. ir 
irrevocably j2;orxv • - . . ; i ./ *.'M..'rJ. ; ,/l. 
.; i*/.iv. Whether. IS it gone, Sir ? I dliire you* T have no. fubb 
ihin^aboutmcjihat I know of. ..•). ? i*. ,>- c - * . : .:.oi 

i>.jf(?^.Ah, NIadam,if youvrou'd^glvcrfte'lcivc/ tbfchrch 

voUj.llhouUitindit in Ibmc little corner about youy titatihallr 

oenamelcis.- .' » '' * ; ,r'\r\r ;• ;. * ."A Mv,^ 

.. . hiiki. \t catiiiit bcabout mo^i I Imo none butflQrt bwoy *MflI 

. ^^. H 5 that 
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ihav I muftpart with to morrow to I know not whom. 

D. Jab. If the moft violent love that man e'r knew ean eV 
defcrve thattreafure, it is mine ^ if you give that away, you lofe 
the trucft Lover that c r languilh'd yet. 

Jjc. What can be the end of this ? SureBlouchnuft follow this 
difuonour of the Family, and 1 unfortunate, (hall have my throat 
cut for company. 

fl.iv. Do you know where you are? 

A7''**.Ycs, Matlam, !n»S)^.f/;/, where opportunities arc very 
fcarce, and thole that arc wife make ufc of cm as foon as they 
haveVm. 

ff,iv. You have a mind.to divert your fclf j but I muft kave 
you, 1 am difpos'd to be more ferious. 

D. jf^A. Madam, I fwear by all -- — 

Jjc. Hold, hold ^ will you be forlworn again ? 

IXJvk J\*ace, Villain, I (hall cut that tongue out. 

i'/jv.Farwel!, I cannot Itay. ^ [ Hv/V Flavia. 

D.Jcfj. 1 11 nor leave her^ 111 thaw her, if (hewc^relce, before 
1 have done with her. 

Jjc. There is no end of this Icwdncfs. Well, I muft be kill'd ot 
hang'd once for all, and there's an end on*t. ^ [ Exeunt. 

.1.1 E^tcr Maria affd Leonora. 

A 

'y Leon. lam faint with what I fuffer'd .it Sea, and with my 

' 4 wandring fince s let us repole a little, we (hall not find thi; bouu}' 

f fonij^ht. 

I Altr. I nc'r (hall reft till I have found Don Francifcos hou(e y 

(i» but Ml fit down a while. 

Leon.l hope he will not find it, till I have found means to 

?;ive Don John warninj^ of his cruel intentions : I would Cive his 
ifc, who, 1 fear, woul^ not do that for me. But in the milerable 
call that lam in, if he denies his love, death would be the wel- 
com'ft thing on earth to me. . 
; Mar. Oh my OS^wioV how docs the !o(» of thee perplex me 

^ with delpair ! the honour of Mankind is gone with thee. Why 

\ do 1 whine? grief (hall no longer ufurp the place of my revenge*. 

\ How could 1 gnaw the Monfter *s heart. Villain ! 1 11 be with you. . 
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When I have reveng'd my dcax O3avi0'ilb&t I thenfliatt dif 
contented. 

£///^cr Don Lopez 4^ J Don Antonkh , 

■ 

DTL(?p.Th old man's fafe^ I long to know JD^^at jf^^//s (iiceefi. . 

J). i4//^Hc'8 ciigagd upon a noble caule: if he fucceeds, 
'twill be a viftory worth the owning. 

DJj^p.Hahl whom have wc here? a young man well ha*« 
bitcd, with a Lady too^ they fecm to be ftiangcrs. 

D.Ant. A milchicf comes into my head, that s worth the do- 
ing. 

il il<?/^. What's that, dear i4^/^///^ > . , 

D. Ant. VVc arc ina ftr.ingc Countrcy, and may want money : 
I would rob that young Fellow.. Wc h.ivenot robb'd a good 
while ^ me-thinks 'tis a new wickedncfi to me. 

D. Lop. Thou art in the right. I hate to commit the lame 
dull fin over and over again, as if 1 were marri d to it : variety 
makes all things plealant. 

D.Ant.^nt there's one thing well ner omit. ,Whca we 
have robb'd the Man, we'll ravilh the Woman. 

D. Lop. Agreed ^ let's to't, nun. Come on, young ^entleman^ 
we muft (ce what riches you have about you. 

3i^r. O Villains! Thieves! Thieves! thefc are the inhu- 
mane Companions ofthat bloiuiy Monftcr. 

Leon. Have pity on poor mifccable Strangers. , f 

D. Af.t. Ttacc 5 we 11 ufc you kindly, very kindly. 

D. Lop. Do you carry that young Gentleman, bmd him toa 
Tree, and bring the money, while I wait upon the Lady. 

D.Ant. Will you plav me no foul play in the mean ume then?' 
For we muft caft Lots about the bufineb you wot o£ 

J). Lop. No, upon my honour. 

Mar. Honour, you Villain > . i ; 

X). Ant. Come, young Gentleman, MI tame you.- 

Mar. Help 1 help \Exit Don Ant. balittg Maria;. 

Leon. Have you no humanity in you > Take our money^but 
Bea ve us liberty 5 be not.fb baroroufly cruel. 

D. Ant. Come, I have made hafte with hun j now let us'draw^ 

Cut3> 
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Outs who en)oy$ the Lady firft. 

Lc9M. Ohcav naflift me ! wlut do I hear > help I help 1 

Unttrfour or five Count rcy Fcllom^ coming from ivorJ^ 

I . Count. Fel. VVlut, two men a robbing of a Lady ! Be gone^ 
and let her alone, or wc have fowcr CuJgcls (hall waller your 
bones, I tell you that. 

D. Ant. How now. Rogues ? [ Fi/iht of the Stage. 

/-f<?/f. Thanks to Heavn. Ifiy! I fly I where flialllhidcmy 
U\i} \B.xit. 

* 

Enter Don John 4nd J^como. 

D.Joh. I (hall conquer cm both. Now,Sirra,what think you > 

Jac. Why I think you manage your bufinels asdilcrccily, and 
take as much pains to have your throat cut, as any man in Spaw. 

D. Job. Your tear o'r-rulcs your fcnfe, mine is a life Monarchs 
might envy. 

}ac. Tis like to be a very fliort one at this rate. 
I Job. Away, Fool, Vis daik, I mult be gone 5 I fliall fcarcc 
find the way home • 

Fjitcr Leonora. 

Leon. Hcav n guard me from thcic wicked Wretches. Help I 
help ! they are here. ^ 

D. Job. How now, Madam > what, afi aid of a Man ! 

Leon. Don Joh/y no, not of you ^ you are the man >'t b* wprld 
Iwoudhavemct. .5 

jD. Job. Leonora^ you arc the woman i*th world \ would have 
avoided. 'A'deaih! Ihe will Ipoil my new deligns ^ but 1 hiijirC a 
trick for her. What miracle brought you hit her? 

Leon. Love, t hat works the gieatcft miracles, made me fallow 
you ^ and the fame Storm drove mc on this Ihair, on which you 
Averc thrown, and thus fir IVe wander'dtill I havefbuncl ycKi. 

D. [/<?A. This is the moftunrealbnablaunlatiable loving Lady^ 
that ever was abus'd by man 5 the has a kind of Sixmicl l^vc. 
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the worfc you ufc her, the more loving(hc is. Pox oa her, I muft 
be rid of her. 

Leoff. I am very faint and weary, yet I wasrcfolv'd riot to reft 
till I had found you. 

D/joL Your unwcari'd love has orcomc and convinc'd me, 
there li not fuch a Woman breathing. 

Lw/. This is a Sovereign Medicine for all my (brrows, I now, 
methinks, am happier than ever : btitl am&int and ill. 

D. Joh. Here, Madam, I have an excellent Cordial, 'twill re- 
frefti you ^ and III conduft you where you fliall never be un- 
happy more. 

Leon. From that dear hand 'tis welcome ^ 
To your health. (Drh^f. 

D. "hh. And to your own deftruftion j you have drunk your 
Lift. 

Leon. What means my Love? 

D. J oh. Yliavc drunk the fubtlcft poifon that Art c'r yet In- 
vented. 

jfjf. O murder ! murder! what have you done? 

A jft?A. Peace, Villain, leave your unfealbnablepity— — — 
You cannot live two minutes. 

Lc09t.O ungrateful Tyrant! thou haft murdcr'd the Onely 
Creature livinj^ that cou'd love thee. Heaven will revenge it, 
though to me *tis kindnefi. Here all my forrows (hall for ever 
cealc. 

D. J oh. Why would you pcrfccute me with your love ? . 

Leon. I could not help it. I came to prefcrve you, and am de- 
ftroy'd for't. 

5f^r. Oh horrid faft! 

D. Job. To prefciTc mc ! I wear my fifcty by my fide. 

Lcon.Oh I faint 1 Guard your (elf There's a young 
Gentleman purfues your life. Havea Care 
I came to tell you this, and thus I am rewarded. 
Heavn pardon you. Farewell. I can no more. [^Dier. 

Jac. This objcft fure will ftrike your heart ! Tygers would 
melt at this. Oh the Earth will open and fwallow youup^andme 
for company. There's no end of your murders 

D. Job. This is the firft time I ever knew compafliocu 
PoorFoo), Ipity her, but 'tis too late—— Fartfwell 
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Farewell all fenflcfi tkoughts of a remorfe, 

I would remove what e'r wou'd ftop ray eourfc. [[ Extiinf. 



ACT IV. 
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j 2^ Efifcr Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 

D. Joh. 'T^ His nights fuccefs exceeded all my hopes . I had ad- 
j^ mittance to their fcveral Chambei-$, and I have 
J>eencontraftedtoboththe Sifters, and this day relbl veto mar- 
ry *em, and at (cveral timo enjoy them 5 and, in my opinion, I 
fnall have a brace of as pretty Wives, as any man in Spmf. 

^.^/. Brave Doajohn^ youareMaftcrof your Art, not a 
.Woman in Sfaw can ftand before you. 

D. Lap. We can but envy you, and at a diftance imitate 3 But 
both their Maids fliall to pot, I allure you. 

jf./r. How fir will the Devil hurry you ? 

D. Joh. Tis not the Devil, 'tis the FleQi, Fool. 

Jjc. Here will be fine cutting of throats. Poor Jacomo^ muft 
thoubc cut off in the flower ofihy Age ? 

^ Eftttr Don FVancifco. 

D.Fm//. Gentlemen, your Servant 5 I hope you refted well 
this nieht. 

D.Lop. We thank you, Sir ^ never better. 

J). Ajift. Wc ncyer ihall requite this obligation. 

Jac. I warrant you my Maltcr will 5 he's a very grateful civil 
peribn indeed. * 

D.jf^/;. The favour is too great to be fuddenly requited 5 but 
I fliall ftudy to defcrve it. 

Jac. Good man, you will defcrve it. 

E^ter two BridegrooMt. 

D.Fw». Gentlemen, you arc come, you arc early. 
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■ I . Brideg, This joyful occafion made us think it late. 

3. Bridtg. The cxpeAation of fo great a blcfQng as we thk day 
hope to enjoy, would let iis have but little reft laft night. 

ifBridcg. And the fruition will afford ui Icfs tonight. 

T). Job. Poor Fools ! you fliall be bob"d. How it tidUcs mjr 
Spleen to think on't. 

D. Fran. Thcfc are to be my Sons in Law. 

D. Je/i. And my Cuckolds bcfbrc-hand. 

A/Vtfw.Pray know 'cm,Ccntlcmcn i thcyarcmcn of Honour. 

D.Joh.l ftiallbcfiladto fcrvethcmj 
. But fiilV ni fcrvc their Ladies. [Jftit. 

i). /■>./». Come, Ccmlcmcn, I'll now condiift you to' my 
Daughters i and beg your pardon for a moment, I'll wait on 
you again. [ Ea;; Don Fran, and Bridcgrgam: 

D.-Jw/.Thtfl- Foolswitl fpoil your delign. 

D. Joh. No, poor Sots i I have perfwadtd the Ladtes to feign 
fickneis, and put olf their marriage tiU to morrow morning, to 
gain time •■, in the mean while I have 'cm fafe. Boys. 

i>/vO/'. But will not the Sillers betray you to one another? 

D. Jeh. No, 1 have wheedled each into a jcaloufic of the 
other, and each l)elicveF, that if the other knows it, (be, in ho- 
nour, will reveal it toihe Father. 

J,;f.Sir, if you be fo very weary of your lifi;, why don't yoti 
make life ofa convenient Beam ? 'tis the cafier way j fo youmay 
tlicwithnut the lihliy potlier you keep about it. 

/). ^(jA. Away, Coward i 'tisafign lamnot weary of my life, 
that I make fo much ufe on't. 

Jac.OhJjcdKio ! thouart left; 'tis pity a Fellow of thy tKat 
(pruccpartslhoufdbcdeftroy'd. 

Enter 2?onSr3nci(ca 

D. Trtn. Cnme, Gentlemen, will you not lefretb your fclves 
with fomc cool Wines this morning ? . 
D. Lop. We thank you, Sir, we have alrcaiy. 
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Enter 4 ScrVAM 

Scrv. Sir, here's a younj; Gentleman, a Stranger, dcfires to 
(penk with you. 
D. fV.w/. Admit him. 

Yourliuiubk Scivani. 

31ir.Sir, whcnl vc told you what F come for, I doubt not 
but I fliall dcllfvc your thanks. 1 come to do you fervicc. 

D. trjpf. You have cm, Sir, alrcad v _..»^ 

Al/r.You h.wclodgd within your houfc lomc fliipwracky 

men, who arc greater Villains than the Earth cV bore 5 I come 

to give you warning of cm, and to big your power to revenge 

(iich horrid attions, as heart could never yet conceive, or 

tongue could utter. Ha! they are thcle Revenge, revenge 

cruel, unnatural Rape!* and Murders. They are Devils in the 
(hapcsofmen. 

i). Fra>t. What (ay you, Sir ? 

jf./£^. Now the fnareis fain upbnme^ me-thmks I feel cold 
Steel already in my body. Too well I know that fice. 

jD. 'job. I Know that face. Now, Impudence, aliill me. What 
mad young man is that ? 

D. Frun* Thefc, by their habits and their mcens, are Gentle- 
men, and fcem to be men of Honour. 

Mir. By the(e two, laft night, I was robb'd, and bound to a 
Tree, and there have been all night, and but this morning was 
rcliev'd by Peafmts 1 had a Lady with mc, whom they 

(aid they would ravifli, and tl& morning I (aw her dead ^ they 
muft have murder'd her. 

D. Fraft. Hcav n ! what do I hear ? 

jfjr.Oh! 1 am noos'd already, 1 fcel the knot, mcthinks, un- 
der my left ear. 

D. Ant. The youth raves \ we never (aw his fa(?e, we never 
ftirr*d from the bounds ofthis hou(e (ince we came hither. 

D. jLi?/^. 'Sdeath, letme kill the Villain i (liall he thus affront 
men of our quality and honour ? D, Fran. 



^ %. 



C^9) 

D. Fr4ir. Hold, confider I am a Magiftratc. 

D. Job. The Youth was robbd, and with the fright has Ioft> 
his wits. Poor Fool ! let him be bound in's bed. 

D. Ff aft. Do not perfift in this, Lut have a care : 
Thefe injuries to men of Honour Ihall not go u.ipuni(hed 

At/r. Whither (hall injur'd Innocence Hy for luccour, if you 
fofooncan be corrupted? Monftcr, 1 11 revenge my felf} have 
at thy heart. 

D. Fr J f/AVhKt means the Youth ? put up your Sword. 

jD. A/ft. We told you, Sir, he was mad. 

ALir.Oh impudent Villains! I ask your pardon. Sir: My 
griefs and injuries trqnfport mc (b, I icarcecan utter them. That 
Villain is Diw John^ who badly murdcr'd the Govemour of 
5rt///inhis houle, and then dilhonour'd his fair Sifter. 

D.Joh. Death and Hell ! this injury is beyond all fufierance. 

D. job. Hold, Sir, think in whole hou(eyou are. 

'jac. O Lord ! what will this come to ? Ah Jdconto I thy line 
otlife isfliort. 

Mtr. This is the Villain, who kiird the Lover oiAntOMtot 
Sifter, deflowVd her, and murdei'd her Brother in his own 
houfe. 

D. JoJj. 1 11 have no longer jjuience. 

1\ Afjt. Such a Villain Ihould have his throat cut, though in a 
Church. 

A I. op. No m.in of honour will^ proteft tho(c, who offer (uch 
injuries. 

/). job. Have at you. Villain. 

D. fnw. Nay then s Within there : Ho ! I will protefl: him, 
or periih with him. 

E/iier ttco ^idcgrooms. 

■ * 
I . Erideg. What's the matter ? .... 

JX Job. Tfixs valhnclswill fpoil my defign upon the Daugh- 
ters ; if I had perfefted that, I would have own'd all this for 
half a Duccatoon ■ QT!^ Ant. Lop. 

l.ask your pardon fof my ill manners 5 I was provok'd too &r : 
ijideed the accuiations are (b extravagant and odd, T rather 
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(houldhavc hugh'd at •cm. Let the young Fool have a vein 
open'd, he's ftark ftaring mad. 

D. Ant. A foolifli Impoftor. Wc nc r (aw SevilixW laft night 

Alir. Oh Impudence ! 

Jac. No, not wc s wc never were there till yeftcrday. Pray, 
Sir, lay that young Fellow by the heels, tor lying on us, men of 
Honour. 

7).i^r.///.\\'hat is thcmattcr,Friin:!, you tremble fb? 

/). I Of. 'Sdeath, the Dog s fear will betray us. * 

jf./r. I tremble, Sir ? iio, no. Sir : I tremble Though 

it would mnke any one tremble to hear one lie, as that young 
Gentleman docs. Have you noconlcience in you } 

Mar. Hiav'n can witncfs; for me, I fpeak not falfe. O&avio^ my 
dearOc7i7v(^, being deaieft to me of nil the world, I would in 
Sevil have rcveng cl his murder s but the Villain there elcap'd 
me : I follow d him to Sea, and in the (amc Storm in which their . 
Ship pcriih'd, I was thrown on (hoar. Oh my Otfaviol if this 
foul u:;natural muriher be not revcng'd, there is no Jufticeleft 
amongmankind. His Choft, -and all the reft whom he has bar- 
baroudy murder 'd, will interrupt your quiet 5 they'll haunr you 
in your llcep. Revenge, revenge ! 

2. Driclc. This is wonderful. 

D. Fraft. There muft be fome thing in this 5 his pafllon cannot 
be counterfeited, nor your man s fear. 

Jac. My fear ? I (com your >vords j I fear nothing under thfe 
Sun. Iflar? Ha, ha, ha 

D. jf^A.Will you believe this one falfc Villain againft three, 
who areCentlemen, and men of honour ? 

jfjr.Nay, againft four, who are Gentlemen, and men of 
honour ? 

iVI/r. O Villain, that I had my Sword imbru'd in thy hearts 
bloud. Oh my dear OUuvio ! Do Juftice, Sir, or Heav'n will 
puiii(h you. 

Enter Qara» 

D. Fran. Gentlemen, he is too eameft, in his grief and anger, 
lobe what you wou'd have him, an Impoftor. My houfe has 
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been your Sanctuary) andl amoblig'din hohout' not to aftasa 
Magiftratc, but your Hoft, no violence (hall here be ofFcr'd to 
you s but you muft inftantly leave this houfc,* and if you would 
have fafcty, find it fonicwhcre clfc. Be gone. 

D. Joh.l his is very well. 

Mo\ Oh ! will you let cm gounpunifli'd? 
VVhitlicilhall I tliclbr vengeance ? 

D. Fran, Pray leave this place immediately. 

Jac, Ah, good Sir, lets be gone Sir, your moft humble 

Servant. 

,Clir. Oh, Sir, confider what you do 5 do not bani(h Don 
John from hence. 

I. Briclcg. Ha ! what means (he? •• 

I). Frtf//. What lay you ? * 

Clar. Oh^ Sir, he is my Husband, we were laft night con» 
trafted. 

D. Frtoi. Oh Heav*n ! what do I hear } .' • • 

1 . Bridcg. I am dilhonour'd, abus'd. Villah^,thou dicft. 
D.>A. Villain, you lies I will cut your throat firft. 
Z). jFr^/f. Hey, wherearc my people here. 

Effter Servants and FiSLVitu 

Ftav. Oh, Sir, holdi if you bani(h Donjphffy I am loft for 
ever. %^ 

D. Fran. Oh Devil ! what do I hear > 
Flav. Heis my Husband, Sir,, we were laft night contra^d. 
Chr. Your Husband ! Heav'n ! what's this ? 

2. Bridcg. Hell and Damnation ! 
D. Fran. Oh ! I have loft ray (cnft-s. 

Mar. Oh Monfter I now am I to be belicvy ? 
jf^f.Ohfpare my life! lam innocent as I hope to live aod 
breath. 
D. J oh. Dog, you (hall fight for your 1 ife, if you have it. 
D. Franc. Firft, TU revenge my klfon the(e. 
D. Joh. Hold, hold, they are 90th my Wives, and I will have 
them. • 

[ Rjfffs at bis Daughters^ thej run phU 

D. Ftmc. 
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D. Frsnc. Oh Devi! ! fall on. 



M/r.Fal.lon, I will aflift you. 

(^ Thtyfight^ Maria and Don Franciico ^re ^//'W, 
//»c /n^<i Dridcgrocms archnrt^ ]acomo ru^/i ^tvitj. 

D. Joh. Now we've done their bufincfs. 
Ah, cowardly Koguc ! are not you a Son of a Whore } 

Jjc. Ay, Sir, what you j^Iealc : A man had better be a livtng 
Son of a Whore, than a dead Hcro^ by your favour. 
. D. Joh. I could Jind in mv heart to kill the Ralcal -, his fear, 
fonie time or oihcr, will undo us. • 

. jf./f . I lold, Sir :; I went. Sir, to provide fi)r your efcape. Let's 
take Holies out of the Stable, and the ^ abundance of C.ru- 
pany are coThing, expeilini^ the Weddint;, and we are ine- 
paiabFy loft if we take not ihij» time. I think my fear will now 
prelerveyou. 

D. Ant. 1 think he counllls well. Let s fiie to a new place of 
pleafure. 

D. jf^ib. But I (hall leave my bufmeCiundonc wUh the two 
Women. 

D.Lop. Tisnowfcarce feizible. Lets fly, you 11 light on 
others as hand(bm, where we come next. 

D. Job. Well, diipoie of me as you pleale^ and yet it troubles 
me. 

Jac. Hafte, hafte,or we fhall be apprehended. f.Etr///;/. 

Ef/fcr Clara ami Fiavia. 
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Fhv. O that I ever Itv'd rode this day ! 
Thibfaiallday! Tw.\s our vile diiobedience 
Caus'd our poor Father's deaih, whicli Heav'n 
Will revenge on us. So lewd a Villain 
As Don John was never heard of yet. 

CI if. 1 hat we Ihould be lb credulous ! Oh dreadful 
Accident ! Dear Father^ wliat Expiation can • 
We make? our crime's too foul tor . : 

Tears to wafli away, and all oijr lives will 
lietoo (hort. to fpcnd in penitence for this 
•Our levity and diiobedience. He was the 
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Bed of Fathers, and of Men, 

f/^i/.What wiIlbccomeofus,poorm'iferablcMaid^ 
LoU in our Fortunes and our lU'putations ? 
Our intended Huibands, itthty recover of their 
Wounds, will murder us ^ and 'tis but Jufticc : 
(lur li' cs too now cannot be worth tlie keeping. 
';*;;■ ■'.'■ Devils in the Oupes of men are tied. 

lLii: Let us not Will te our lime infniitle(^ griefi 
l.otu>.eniiilnv liiniL't') ('urtiietiie murderers. ' 
And tor mir L]vl\ ki t lo the nesi Mon-ilterj", 
Aiidiheri.li><.iiil .ill (rjr\vt.iry lifeiii jitnittncc. 

/■V/ii.I.ets ll\ looyr Lift SiUiLtuary in tills world, 
AiKttrv,by-i lVclij;ioiislite, to expiate ihisCrimc: 
TIktc is no (Jtlty, or no hope but there, 
■ Lel'suo, and bid aloilglarewell toalhhc 
World; athint;toovain, and little worth our care. 

On: Aj;.ci.d ^ fuewell to all the vanity on Earth, 
Where wretched Mortals, tofsd 'twixt hoin; and fear. 
Mull of all lix'd and folid joy delpair. ^ExtH 

Tlic Sieiic U a dtliglitful Grove- . i 

Bfilcrtive Shepherds diiil Ireo Nimphr. 

i,.9)6cf,ComcNiniphs and Shepherds, haftc away 
To ili'nappy Spoils within ihelelhady Groves, 
■ hi pkaQnt livi.s time Hides away apaec, , 

But with the wrttchtd lUms tocreep too (low. 

1. Aw.'/;'/'. Our happy leiliire we employ injojs. 
As innocent as the) aieplealaut. We, 
Strangers to l^iife,andlQ tumultuous noile, 
Tobanetial envy, and to wretched catts, 
In rural pleafuies fpend our liappy days. 
And our loft nights in calm and quiet tlceps. 

a, Shcp. No mde Ambition intei i upts our reft, 
Norbaleand guilty thoughts liow to be great, 

i. Nimpt. Ill humble Coti Jgi.5 vv c have liich content^ 
As ancorruptcJ Nature doesalford. 
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Whicli the great, that furfirit under gilded Roofs, 
And wanton in Down Beds, can never know. 

1 . Shcf. Nature is here not yet debauch'd by Art, 
Tis as it was in Saturn $ liappy days : 
Minds arc not here by Luxury invaded 5 • 
A homclv IMcntv^wiih fliarp Appetite^ 
Docs lightfomc hcalih, and vigorous ftrength impart. 

i.Niwph. A chalt-cold Spring docs here rcfrelh our thirft^ 
^Vhich by no fcavourilh furfcit is increased } 
Our foo(i is luch a^ Nature meant for Men, ^ 

Ere with the Vicious, Eating wasan Art. 

2. Nh;/ph. In noilie Cities riot is perfu'd. 
And lewd hixurious living (bftens men. 
Effeminates Fools in Body and in Mind, 
Weakens their Appetites, and decays their Nerves. 

a. Shcp. With hlthy (\eams from their excels ofMeati, 
And dowdy vapours rais'd from dangerous Wine ^ 
J^l Their heads are never clear or free to think. 

They wafte their lives in a continual mift. 

I. Skcp. Some fubtil and ill men chufc Temperance, 
Not as a Vcrtue, but a Bawd to Vice, 
And vigilantly wait to mine thofc, 
Whom Luxury and Ea(e have lull'd afleep. 
At 2. Shcp. Yes, in the clamorous Courts of tedious Law, 

I J Where what is meant for ^ reliefs a gievance 5 

IjI ^^ "^ King? Palaces, where Cunning Itrivcs, 

•pi • Not to advance King's Interells, but its own. 
i / r. Kififpk. There they in a continual hurry live, 

jj t And (cldom can, for all their fubtilc Arts, 

^1 Lay their foundations fure^ butfomc i 

I J B; Are umkrmin'd, others blown down by ftorms. 

' A\ 2. Kwtph. Their fubtilty is but a common Road 

Of flattering great men, and oppreffing little. 
Smiling on all they meet, and loving none. 

1 . Shi'p^ In populous Cities, life is all a ftorm 5 
But we enjoy alwcet perpetual calm : 
Here our own Klocks we keep, and here ♦ 

,1 and my PhtUh can embrace uncnvi'd. 
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2. Shep. And I and C^lia without jcaloufic 
But hark, the Pipes begin i now for our (ports. * 

lAifjmph0fyrfSM!lkiMfi^ 

NImfhs aftd Shepherds eome awaji^ 
htheje Groves let* s Jpori imdpUji 
JVhere each day is a Holjfdaj^ 
Sacred to Rife and happy Jjove. 
To DaffCfffgy MaSck^j Poetry : 
Tour Flocks may tioxpfecHrely rovo. 
WhilJiyoHexprefsyoHr jollity. , 

Cater Shepherds arfd Sheph^deflcs, (inginginC6^rari 






We come^ vpe come^tiojoy lik^ this. 

Now let ttffing^ tejoyce^ and k^s. 

The Great can never ^ftowfich ilifi 
I. As this. 
7. As this. 
9* As this. ^y 

AlLAsthis. t 

The Great COM never kpotofrcb blip 



I. Mth^bihabitantsotyWoodi 
Now celebrate the Springs 
Tbit gives frejb vigour to tbcblond, f - 
Of every living thing. , 
Chon The Birds have beenfnging and bitting before Wf, 
AndaOthefatct Chmiiersjoyn in the Chorus. 
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3. The Nightingales with Mfggini 
Warble ont their pret^Notes^ 
Sofipcet^fifioeet^Jofreet .• 
And thsH onr Loves and Pleafnres greet* 
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CbM.Themlet omr Pipes jiimd^littsfdikce^kts»(m§^ /v* :*; 



Tit the mmrmwrissg (froveswiib Und 
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4. FJwhapPyare ire, ; \ . 

Fr0maffjeahftjfefree\ 
Kd Atf^f^trs or ctrcs can anffoy w/ : 

And IJVts^fir chkfbtifi 5 
Aptfufitrc ihift/revcr can cloy uf. 
Chor. Our days ne co9tfimc in unen7nd delight fy 

Afd in love avafoft reft our happy long nights. 

t' 
4. Each Nifnph does impart • '. 
Hn'lovc toithOfit Arty - ' 

To her Srvainy who thinks that his chief Trfajin* 
No envy is fear dy 
No (ighs are cr heardy 
Bftt thofe which arc caused by our pleafure. 
Chor. When n>eficlthe hlefs'd Raptures of innocent Lovc^ 
No Joys exceed Ofcrs but the pUafures above. 

In thcfe delightful fragrant GrcvcSy 
^ I \Lct's celebrate our hippy Loves. 

rh^ c ^^^^*^ f'P^'i ^^^ danec^ and latigh^ and(ing\ 
^'^^^^^^ Thus every happy living thingy 

^ Revels in the cheerful Spring. . 

[Dance continues. 
EnierDon John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 

D.Joh.SOyXhw far we arc Bfe, we have almofl: kiU'd our 
Horfcs with riding cvoCs out of all Roads. 

Jac. Nay, you have had as little mercy on them, as if they had 
been Men or Women: 'Buti^t we ar^ not (afe, let us fly 
fcrther. i 

D. JoL The houfc I lighted at wasmine during my life, which 
I fold to that fellow i he, ffnccTie holds by that tenure, wUl care- 
fully conceal us. 

jac.Txs 2 Tenure Iwin net give him twomoncths purchafc 

.X). Job. Befidcs, our Swords arc us'd tc conqucfl. 
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D. Afft. Atworfl:, there isaChurdi hdrd by; wcH pu^. it ta 
its proper ufe, take refuge in't. , ^ ; .: 

D. lop. Look here, here arc Shepherds^ and yoiing pretty 
Wenches i Ihallwc be idle, jDi?»/ . > 

D. Alt. By no means s 'tis a long time, methinks, (incc we 
were vicious. . • 

A Joh. We'll fervc *em as the Roman f Hid the Sabine/^ we'll 
^ rob cm of their Women s onely we*ll return the Punks again^' 
when wc have us*d them. 

jfir. F(»i Hcav'ns&kchold. . , '. ' -^ ; 

D Joh. Sirra, no more j do as we do,- ravifh, Ra(cal, or, by 
my 6\void, Til cut thee into fo many pieces, it Ihall pole an 
Ai ithmctician to fum up the ftaAions or thy body. 

J.ic. I r3 villi! Oh, good Sir! my com agp lies not that way 5 
ahis, J, I am almoft familh'.d, I have not cat to day. 

D ph. Si I ra, by Heaven do ai I bid thee, or thou Ihali never 
cat again. Shall 1 keep a Ralcal for a Cypher ? 

jf./f.Oh! what will become of me? ImuftdoiL 

i).jf/./^.Comeon, Rogue, fall on. [ 

i^. /////. Which ate you for? .' .' . . * / ' 

D. Joh. ' 1 is all one, I am not in Love but in Luft, and to (iich 
aone a Belly full's a Belly -full, and theresan end on't. • ^ 

1. ii7)t';'/ji;vAy}. Wh.it means this violence? 

2. Shcphcnlv'}, Oh ! Hcav n protcft us. 

jf./r. Well, I muil have one too j if I be hang'd, I had as good 
be hangdforfomcihing. 

[^ Ever J one rum offxvith a Woman. 
D. Lop, Rogues, come not on 5 we'll be in your guts. 
A//SkphcnlcfsMc\pM^p. '; '; iTbef' ay ^t. 

i.A'Zc/. What Devils are thefe? t r / t^^^*"^- 

[Three or fottr Shepherds rctmrH mth Jacomo. 
• I . Shep. Here's one Rogue. Have wc caught you, Sir ? well 
cool your courage. 
jf.fr. Am I taken prifoner? I (hall be kept as an honourable 

Hortaec, at lead 

2.vSiti'^; Where arethcfe VilLiins, thcfe Ravifhcrs? 
J^ic* Why you need not keep fuch a ftir, Oe-mlemcD, j-ou will 

K a have 
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have an your Women again, and no harm done. Let me go^ III 
fetdi 'cm to you. 

i.Sief.Uoj you libidinous Swine } well revenge the Rapes 
on you. 

Jjc. Good kind civil people pafi this by : Tis true, my Ma^ 
ftcr's a very Tar/fttm 5 but I nc r attempted to ravi(h before. 
• 7. Step. Ill fccure you from ever doing of it again. Where's 
your Knife ^ 

J jr. Hc^v'nl what dovou mean? Oh Qxirc mel I am un- 
prepard^ let me be confeu. 

I. Shcf. We will not kill you, well but geld you: Are you fo 
hor^ Sir ? 

Jjc. Oh bloudy Vilhun^ ! have a care, \\» not a fcafbn for that, 
the Sign s in Scorpio. 

3. Shcp. Down with him 

jfiir.O help, help! murd'^, murder! Have a care what you 
do, I am the laft of all my IVacc Will you dedroy a 

whole Stock, and take away my Repre(cnters of my Family >-— 

I . Shcp. There (hall be no more of the Breed of you 

J4C. I am of an anticnt Family 5 will you cut off all hopes of 
zSoii and Heir > Help ! help! Matter, Doh John ^ Oh I Oh ! 
OhI 

• • 

Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 

D. Joh. How now, Rogues > do you abufc my Man ? 
Jdc. OSir, this is the Hift good thing you ever did : if you 
had not come juft in the Nick, I had loft my Manhood. 
D. Ant. Tis no matter for the ufe you xnake on't. 
A Ly. But come^ let's now to Supper. 
Jac. 0)mc on, I am aknoft ftarv'd. \Extimt. 

Shepherds return. 

I. ShepLct^s not complain, but Dog the R ogues, and when 
we have Hous'd cm, we will to the next Magittrate, and beg his 
pow'r to apprehend cm. [Exennt. 

Scene 

C 



The Scene changes to a ChiircK, wiih the Sitatbe ^ ' 
of Don Pedro on Horfcback in it. - 

D. Joh. Let's in, and.(ce this Church. 

Jm\ Is this a time to fee Churches ? But let mc fee whole Sta- 
tuts this ? Oh Hcav n ! this is Don Pedro s^ whom you murder'd 
atScvit. 

D.jf^A. Sayyoufb? Read the Inlcription. ^ " 

jf.ir. Here lies Don Pedro, Govermur ^Sevil, barbarouflji mnr*' 
derd by th.it impious Villain^ Don John, g^injl vphom his innocent 
bloitd (ricsjiiUfor vatgeame. 

D.Joh.Lct it cry on. Art thou there i'faUh >• Yes, Ikill'd 
thee, and vvou'd do*t .^gain upon the fame occafion. Jacomo — ^ * 
invite him toSuppcr. , ... (^ . '.. , • ' " 

Jac What, n Statue! invite a Statue to Supper ? Ha,lu— — ^ 
can Marble cat? 

D. Joh. I Ciy, Rafcai, tell him I would have him Sup with me. 

jf./f. Ha, ha, ha ! who the Devil put this .whimlcy into your 
head? Ha, ha,ha! invite a Statue to Supper?, ,, 

D. Joh. I (hall fpoil youjrinirth, Sirra 5 I will hove it done. 

jf.ff.Why, 'tisirapofliblc; wou'dyou have me (uch a Cox- 
comb, invite Mai ble to cat ? Ha, ha, ha. 

[^ He goes fever al times towards the Stat^e^ 
dftd returns laughing. 

Good Mr. Statue, if it (hall plcafe your.Worftiip, my Mafter 
dcfires you to make Collation with him prelently 

r The Statue nods his head^ Jacomo fafff 
donn and roars. ^ 

Oh I am dead I Oh, Oh, Oh. 

D. Joh. The Statue nods its head i 'tis odd . ^ ^ m \ 

JD. ."fjif/, Tis wondcrfuL 

D. Lop. \ am amaz'd. 

^f-rr. Oh I cannot ftir I Help, hdp. 

D. Joh. Well, Govcrnour, come, take part of a CoUatioD 
with mc, 'tis by this time ready j make bafte, *tis I invite yovt 

Say you (b ? come on« let s (et all things in order quickly. 
jf4c,Ohfly,fly. -D^Af- 
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JO, Jut. Tbtf u prodigiout. 

{Jixeurt Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 

TheSccncisa Dining Room, aTjblefj.read, 
Savants fetiing on Meat and Wine. 

D. 7*4. Conic,our meat is ready, let's fit. Pox on this foo1i(h 
Statue, it puzlcs me to know the tcalbn one Sirra, IM give 
you leave to lit. 
D. Jnt. I-a'j car, nc'r think on't. 

jf«f.Ay, come, leiseati lam too hungry now toriiink on 
Ae fright M \^]acomotatjgri-cJtly.- 

D.Jtfi. This is excellent Meat. HowthcR-oguccats. You'll 
cboakyourfcU^ 

Jae. I Warrant you, look to yourfclf. 
i..< i>.,Art.Why,34f#M'o,isihe Devil in you? 

' £ Jff- No, no j it' he be, 'tis a hungry Devil. , 

J J., D. Lo/". Will you not drink? 

fe I Jjc. I'll lay a ^ood foundation fitfl. 

, f i ■ J).7tfA.Thi:RafcaleatslikeaCanibal. 

;p , Tff- A%','tinnniattt:rforthat. 

I i .f) D-jf"*. Some Wine, Siira. 

AL 5-"'-Thcn:,Sir, lakciti laminhaftc. 

I It 3).^»r.sacatli, the Fool will bcftrangld. ' 

1 L'i' jf<f. The Fool knovvswhat he docs. 

j r, D.'joh. Hcic's lo Z>o»Pc£:/ro'sCh(irt, he flioulJ have been 

J, -, welcome. 

(it' ;?K.O name him not. ■ * ' .'■■, ■,: j 

Jj f j i>. / n/-. The Ralcal is afraid of you after death. , 

, vjli Jjc.O\\\ Oh! fome Wine, give mc fume Wine. 

7).W//(. Tnkcit. 

^.if.Sn, now 'tis down'. ■ ' '' 

Ay^»/. ArcyounotCitisfi'dyct? , . . .i? -.v 

Jitc. Pcicc, peace , 1 have but juft begun. 

Who'* there ? come in, I am very bulie. 
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/). jf^A. Rift, and do your duty. 

7«/^,Butoncmoi(clmorc,Icome. • ; XJ^^^kf^g^'* 

What a pox, arc you mad ? • \Ppefts tbt dc(n\ 

Enter Ghofi. ' ^ c * . . • 
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Oh ! the Devil, the Devil. ' • 

D. Joh. Hah ! it is' the Choft, let's rife and rcccirc him.. * 
/).i4///. lamamiz'd. *• 

D'Lop' Not flighted arc you? 
2). -A//. I (corn the thoughts of fear. ^ • < '• 

ITheffitttfetheGbpfi. 

D.jf(?A. Come, Governour, you arc wdcomc, fit there i if wc 

had thought you would have come, wc wou'dhave (bid for 

you. But come on, Sirra, give me (bme Wine. [JJjc Ghofips. 

Jac. Oh ! I am dead 5 wliat (hall I do ? I dare not come near 

you. 

D, Joh. Come, Rafcal, or Til cut your throat. V 

Q / //// IVim^ kk hand trembles. 
Jac. I come, I come. Oh ! Oh ! 

/). Joh. Why do you tremble, Ra(cal ? hold it fteadily 

Jac.O\\\ (cannot. 

Q Jacorao fnatches meat from the Table^ 
avd runs aide. 
T). Job. Here, Governour, your health. Friends, put it abbut 
Here's excellent meat ^ tafte of this Ragouft. If you had had a 
body of Hedi, 1 would have given you chtr entire ■ but 

the Women care not for Marble. Come, 111 help you. Come, 
cat. and let old quarrels be forgotten. 

Ghcjk I come not here to rake rcpaft with you j 
. Heaven has permitted me to animate 
^ This Marble body and I come to warn 

You of that vengeance is in ftoic for you, ' 

If you amend no: your pcrniciovis lives. * ^ : , ', ' 

7rfr.OhHeavn! 

>. Ant. What, are you come to preach to us ? • • ' 

A 7^/>. Keep your Harai>c;ues for Fools that will believe Vni. 
D. Joh. Wc arc too much toniirm*d. Pox o* thbdry difbourlc^ 
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gtveme'lbme Wine Come, here's toyourMiftrisi you bad 
one when you were living : not forgetting your (wcct Sifter, 
Sirra, more Wine. 

Jac.h)\ Sir . Good Sir, do not provoke the Gboji ^ his 

Mirblc tilts may fly about your ears, and knock your brains 
out. 

D. ]f^. Peace, Fool. 

Ghoji. Tremble, you impious Wretches, and repent ^ 
Behold, the pow rs of Hell wait for you [^Devils rife. 

Jac. Oh ! I will fteal from hence. Oh the Devil ! 

D. jf^A.Sirra, ftir not j by Heavn 111 ufc thee worfc than 
Devils can do. Come near. Coward. 

Jtic. O I dare not ftir } wbat will become of me ? 

D. Joh. Come, Sirra, cat. 

Jac. O, Sir, my appetite is (atisficd. 

-D. ]/<?*. Drink, Dog, the GA<j/2's health: Rogue, doV, or 111 
run my Sword down your throat. 

jf^r.Oh! Oh! Here, Mr. 5/./#vf, your health. 

D.Joh. Now, Ralcal, fing to entertain him. 

Jac. Sing, quoth he ! On ! I have loft my voice; I cannot be 
merry in (uch company. Sing 

D. Ant. Who arc thcic with ugly (hapcs ? 

D. Lcp. Their manner of appearing is fomcthingftrange. 

Ghoft. They're Devils, tliat wait h)r fuch hard impious 
Men. They're Heavens Inftrumcnts of ttemal vengeance. ' * 

D. Joh. Arc they feme of your Retinue ? Devils, (ay you ? I 
am forry I have no Burnt Brandey to tre^t cm with,that s Diink 
fit for Devils Hah ! they vanifli. \Thcj pike 

Gholl. Cannot the fear of Hell's eternal tortures, 
Change tl^ehoniil courfe of your abandonM lives ? 
Think on thofc Fires, tho(c everlafting Fires, 
That (hall without confuming burn you ever. 

A jfi'A.Drcams, dreams, too llight to lole my pleafurcfor. 
In fpight otall vou (ay I will goon. 
Till 1 have furtcitcd on all delights. 

Youth is a Fruit that can but once be gather *d, '^ ' 

And 111 en)oy it to the full. 

2>. Afit. 
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D* Apft. Let's pu(h it on j Nature chalks out the way that vre 
(hould follow. 

D. Lop. Tis her fiult, if we do what we (hould not. Let's on> 
here's a Brimmer to our Leader's health. 

jf lie. Wha I hellifh Fiends are thcfe > 

D. Joh. Let me tell you, 'tisfbmething ill bred to rail at your 
Hoft, that treats you civilly. You have not yet forgot your 
quarrel to ma * ^ 

GhoJt.*Tis for your good 5 bymc Heaven warns you of its 
wrath, and gives you' a longer time for your repentance. I in^ ' 
vite you this night to a repaft of mine. 

D.Joh.WhQic} 

Ghoji. At my Tomb. 

D. /f;/^ What time? 

GhoJl. At dead of night. 

D.>A. Well come. 

GhoJi. Fail not. 

D. L^/?. I warrant you. 

GhoJl. Farewell, and think upon yotir loft condition. 

D. Jrh. Farewell, Covernour 5 Til fee what Treat youTl 

give us. 

D.AmLZ ... 
D.Li^p.^AndL 

jfi^r.That will not I. Pox on him, I have had enough of his 
company, I (hall not recover it th'is week. If I eat with Inch an 
Ho(V,nibehang'd. 

D. Joh. If you do not, by Heaven you (hall be hang'd. 

Jac. Whither will your lewdncfs carry me ? I do not care for 
having a Gho{t for my Landlord. Will not the(e Miracles do 
good upon you ? 

D. Job. There's nothing happens but by Natural Cau(cs^ 
Which in unufual things Fools cannot find, .' 

And then they iVilc *em Miracles. But no Accident 
Can alter me fiom what I am by Nature. 

Were there 

Legions of Ghofb and Devils in my way. 

One moment in my cour (c of plca(urc I'd not (!by. 

L ACT 
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ACT V. 

: E9/ter Jacomo, rrith B^r^, Brejfi^ and Head-piece. 

• ... 

Jac. T T 7EII, this damn'cl Maftcr of mine will not part ivith 
vV ™c^ and we muft fight five or fix times a day, one 
day with another, that's certain: Therefore thou art wile, ho- 
ncft jf/ir^w^, to arm thy (elf, 1 take it. Sa, (a, (a — ~— Mcthinks 
lam very valiant on thefuddcn. Sa, fa, (a. Hah I there I have 

you. Paph Have at you. Hah there I have you 

through: that was a fine thruft in licrcc. Hah Death! 

what noifc is that? 

£///cr Don John. 
« 

D. Job. How now, Sirra, what arc you doing > 

jf^r. Nothing, but praftifing to run people through the bo- 
dies, that sail s" for I know Tome body's throat muft be cut be- 
fore midnight. 

D. Job. In Armour too ! why, that cannot help you, you arc 
fuch a cowardly Fool 5 fear will betray you falter within, than 
that can defend you without ■ 

Jac. I fear r.o body breathing, 1 5 nothing can terrific me but 
the Devillifli Ghoft. Ha ! who s tluit coming? Oh Heaven ! 

[Leaps hacks 
, D. Job. Is this your courage ? you are preparing for flight be- 
fore an Enemy appears. 

Jac. No, no, Sir, not I ; lonely leapt back to put my felf upon 
my guard — Fa, la, la 

Ejitcr Don Ix>pez a^fd Don Antonio. 



A Job. Whom have we here ? 

Jac. Oh where I where ! who are they ? 

D. Job. Oh my Friends ! where have you been ? 
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D.Ant We went tx) view the (huely Nunncty hardby, and 
hAve beer* chatting with the poor (anaifi*d FooI% till it's dark j 
we have been chaffering for Nuns-flc(h. 

ALtfp.Therc I made fuch adilcovery, if you do notaflift 
me, I am ruin d for ever. DonDcnurdo\ ?iftcr, whom I fell in* 
love with in Scvily is this day plac'd tlicretor probation j and 
ifyou cannot advifcmc to Ibmc way or other of getting herout^ 
f(>i fomc prcfcnt occafion I have for her, I am aloft man, thats 
certain. 

• 25. j4///.Thebufincfs is difficult, and wercfolveto manage it 
incouncil. 

jfjr. Now will they bring me intofome wicked occafion or 
other of (hewing my jrowcfi : a pox on em, 

D.jfj/;. Have you (o long followed my fortunes, to boggle at 
difficulty upon fo honourable an occauon 5 . befides, here is no 
diiJiculty. 

D. Lop. No? the Walls are fo high, and the Nunnery fo 
ftrongly fortifi'd, 'twill be impoflible to do it by forces we 
mult rind fomeftratagcm. 

I). Job. The ftratagcm is foon found out • 

D. Ant. As how, I)/?// John .<? 
. D.J oh. Why, I will fct fire on the Nunnery ^ fire the Hive, 
and the Drones muftcut, or be burnt within: then may you,- 
ivith cafe, under pretence of fiiccour, take whom you will* • 

jD. Ltf'/. ' Fis a gallant defign, 

D. A//t. I long to be about it. Well, D^/r, thou art the braveft 
Fellow breathing. 

J.n. Gentlemen, pray what became of that brave Fellow, that 
fir'd the Temple at Ephefis ? was he not hang'd. Gentlemen, 
hum — — 

D. J///. We are his Rivals, Fool 5 and who would not fiifFer 
for fo brave an aftion ? 

7). J A Hw'*s a Scoundrel and a Poultroon, that would not 
have his Death for his Fame. . * , 

D. Ij}p. That he is, a damn'd Son of a Whore, and n<Jt fit to 
drink with. * * 

jfif. Tis a rare tiling to be a Mjirtyr for the Devil 3 But 
what good will in£imy do you, when you are dead > when Ho- 
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nour II nothing but a vapour to you, Mrhilc you arc living. 
For my part I'd not be hang'd to be Alexander the Great. • 

A^///.Whataphlcgmatick dullRafcal is that, who has no 
Ambition in him. 

3f^r. Ambition ! what, to be hang'd? befides, what's the in- 
trinfick value of Honour when a man is un<Jer ground? L^t 
*cm bur call mc honcft J/.-<y/w(?, as I am, while I live, and let cm 
call mi\ when I am d^-ad, Dcfr Johf/ if they will. 

i). Job. Villain, dare you protanc my name? 

Jif. Hold, Sir, think what you do i you cannot Imrt me, my 
Aj m$ arc Fillol-proot* 

Enter a Servant. 

Scrv. I come to give you notice of an approaching danger : 
You muft Hy ^ an Oiiicer with fome Shepherds have found vou 
were at our houfe, arid are come to apprehend you, for (omc 
outrage you have committed ^ I came to give you notice, know- 
ing our Family has a great relpeiUfor vou. 

D.Jah. Yes, I know your Family nasa great refpeft for me^ 
for I have lain with every one in it, but thee and thy Mafter. 

jf./r.Why look you no w^ I thought what 'twou'd come to: 
Fly, Sir, fly j the darknefi of the night will help us. Come, 111 
lead the way. 

D. Job. Stay, Sirra, you (hall have one occafion more of fhow- 
ing your valour. 

D. Artt. Did ever any Knight Errant fly, that was Co well 
appointed ? 

D. l^p. No ^ you fliall ftay, and get Honour, 7.iiv;»^. 

Jac. Pox of Honour, I am content with the Stock I have al- 
ready. 

D. Job. You are cafily fatisfied. But now let's fire the Nun- 
hevy. 
^ JD.^/. Come on. 

D. Lop. I long to be at it. 

Jac. O Jacomo ! thy Hfc is not worth a Piece of Eight. "lis in 

vam to dilfwadc 'cm, Sir j I will never trouble you with an- 

^ othei 
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Other requcft» ifyoull be gracioofly pleas'^ tofetreincoiitof 
this adventure* 

D. jf^A. Well, you have yc irdcfirc 

Jac. A thouland thanks ; and when I lee you agam, I will be 
humbk content with a Halter. 

D. job But^ do you hear, Fool ? ftand Centind here } and if 
any tlii»^g happens extraordinary, give usnoticeofir. 

jf u\ O, good Sir ! what do you mean ? that's as bad as gomg 
with you. 

D. Ji/h. Let me find you here when I come agai n^ or you area 

dead man 

[Excw/t Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 

Jac. I am fure 1 am a dead man, if you find mc here: But f 
would my Armour were off now, that I might run the lighter. 
Night afTill: me. Heaven ! what noile is that F to be le^ alone m 
the dark, and fear Ghofts and Devils, is very horrible. But Oh 1 
who arc thefc ? 

Enter Officer^ Gkords^ dttdSbephcrdf. 

I. Shcp. We are thus far right 5 the Ravifhers went this way. 

a.Shef. For Heavens fake take cm dead or alive j (uch delpe- 
rate Villains ne'r were fccru 

Jac. So ^ if I be catchd, I (hall be liang'd s if not, I (hall be ^ 
kill'd. Tis very fine. Thcfcarethc Shepherds, rilhidemy (el£ fi 

[ffe ifaffdf Hp clofe agawjf tie Waff. t 

1. Shcp, If we catch the Rogues, we will broil 'em alivt) no 
death can be painful enough for fuchWrachcs. 

Jac. O bloudy minded men 

a. Shcp.O impious vile Wretches! that we had you incur 
clutches I Ope n your Dark Lantern, and let's fcarch for 'em. 

Jac. What will become of mc ? my Armour will not do 
now. , 

t,Sf:cp. Thus fir we hunted thcnl upona good fcent : but now 
we areata fault, 

Jac, Let mc (ce^ I have one trick left, I haye a Dilguiic will 
fright the Devil; 

a . Ship. They muft be hereabouts. 
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7«.ril in ainongftthcm,an<l certainly this villi Sj^lu tm, ■ 

i.Shep.OhHeav'nl what horrid Oliitft'siiiis? 

^jf. The Devil. 

2.Skp.Ohl\y^i[y\ the Devil, the Devil! fly '. 

l/jc Farewell, good Gentlemen. This is ihclirftiim.: my 
fecc c'r did mc K(wd. Bui 1 1! not ftay I t.ike it v Yet whiijicr 
AhU I lly ? Oil I what noifc it that ? [ am in ilic tl.uk, in a 
ftrangci'laceiooi wiut wiIIi611ow> ThucIie.Oh! my Atnis. 

Hah ! Wiio's there ? Ltt me go this way Oh the Choft ! 

theChoft! Gadforgivemc, twasnoihing butmykar— — — 

the Kaiiiicrys ohJ.'k. 
Oh vile Wretches ! they have done the deed. There is iio'lly- 
ing ■■, now the place will be full of people, and wicked Lights, 
that will difcover me, if I fW. 

ir/M;«.Fire,fire,)ircs theNunncry'sonfirc; htlpjitip 

[Several fecflc troji the Sl'ii^e^ <'9'".g f're. 
j^jf . What (hall I do j* there's no way but one, I'll go wiih 

the Crowd. Fire IFire Murder ! help ! help! lire! fiie— 

[Alere people ircfit/je S'/.i^c, he runs with ihem. 

^' £/,-*frDon]ohn,Don Amonio,DonLnpcz,/w/rXjj'//. 

D.Joh. Fear not, Ladies, we'll protect yon. , 

I. Nun. OurSex and Habits will protect us. ' 

J- D.Lop. Notenough, we will protect you better. 

i.A«».PrayIeaveus,wemuftnoiconIbrt with men. ' , 

D. Ant. What would you run intoiht live 10 avoid MankintT? 
,you are zealous Ladies indeed. 

iJ.JoA.Comc, Ladies, walk with us i well put you in a place 
<rfCiHty. 

i.Atfw. We'll go no further, wc arcfafc crtoughj begone, 
and help toqucnchthetiie, ■ i .. ' 

D-Joh.Wc havxanothtr fiic*'to quench; come along with 



D. Lep, Ay, come, you miifl go. 
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D.yJ///. Come along, wcknow what s good for yoi^^ you 
muftgowirh us. , 

i.Niir H« avcn ! uhat violence is this? what impious men 
are ilicll? Help! help! . • • [All cry Help. \\ 

Efttcr Flavir. aftd Qara, Probationers. 

riav. Here arc thcbloudy Villains, the caufcsofour roiCrry. 

CUr. Inhumaix* Butchers I now well have your lives. 

/). jfi?A. Hah ! here arc a brace of my Wives. If you have a 
mind to this Fool, take her betwixt you j for my part, 1 11 have 
my own. Come, Wives, along with me ^ we muft confummate, 
my Spouds, we muft confummate. • , , ^ - ? 

Clar. What Monfters are thefe ? 

^i7 AW/. Help! help! 

D. Ant. 'Sdeath ! thcfe foolifti Women are their own Enemies. 

D. Lop. Here are fo many people, if they cry out more,theyTi 
interrupt us in our brave defign. 

D.Joh. I warrant you i when they cry out, let us out-noile 
*cnv Come, Women, you muft go along with us. 

1. A////. Heaven! wliat (liall we do ? Help! help! 

D. Job. Help ! help ! Fire ! fire ! fire ! 

S^l' Whelp! 

Q They hale the Women bj the hanas^ rvho 
Hill cry OHt^ and thej with them. 
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Enter fivcral pcoflCf crji/fg out Fire^ JacomoM thenar. 

V.Fire! fire! fire! Help! help I 
'Sdeath! here s.my Mafter, 

D. Jah. Sirra, come along with me, I have ufc of you. 

Jac. I am caught. f ) 

Z). Jch. Here, Sirra, take one of my Wives, and force her 
after me. Do you refufe, Villain?^ 
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Emer Shcfbcrdfy with Officer gnd GMrdt. 



^ Nif^/. Help! helpt good people bdpl refeucusfrom t!ie(e 

Q[ Villains. 

^ I . Shtf. Who are you, eommrtti nc; ^iolctKc on Women ? 

P 7.Shfp. Heavens ! they are the Villains we (eek for, 

fe Tir. Where is ray Armour now ? Oh my Armoun 

A O^rrr.Fallon. 

[ '^<^yfigf^U Women fly ^ ]acomo ftfff 
donn as kiU*d^ tno Shepherds ^md 
the Officer are killed. 
D. Job. Say you (b. Rogues > 
^ D. ijof. So, the Field's our own. 

D. Joh. But a w)x on't, we have bought a Viftory too dear 
WC have loft the Women. * 

D. Attt. Wc U find cm again. But poor Jaecmo's kiird. 
ac. That's a 1 ie. [^A^de. 

>. Ij>p. 'Faith, let's carry off our dead. 
D. Jo!). Agreed ^ well bury him in the Church, while the 
Choft treats us, well treat the Woims with the body of a 
Rafcal. 

Jac. Not yet a while. [^Affde. 

D. Lop. Come, let s lakc away the Fool. 
Jac. No, the Fool can take up himfclf. 'Sdcath ! you refolvc 
not to let me alone dead or alive — 1- 
Mere are more Murders. Oh! 

D. Ijop. Oh counterfeiting Rafcal I areyou alive > 

^Jihe Clockjlrikes Twelve* 
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D. Aftt. The Clock ftrikcs Tvvclvc. 

7). jf^;A. Slifc, our times come, we muft to the Tomb : I would 
not break my word with the Ghoft fora thoufand Doubloons— 

[Ur, Nor 1 ka}^ it for ten limes the Money. 

IXJoh. But you (hall keep your word, Sir. 

jf./r. Sir, I nm re(;)lv*d to faft to night, *tisa Vigil : Eefides, I 
care n<>t for eatinj^ in fuch bale company. 
^ 1 1 itbhj. Follow, follow, follow 

J> I fif. \y hear tliat noifc ? the remaining Rogues have i aisVl 
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the Mobile, and are coming upon us. 

Jac. C h ! let's fiic-~ fait — w hat will becomcof me > 

X).ifc/. Let's to theChurih, and give the Rogues the Go-by. 

D. 'joL Come on, fince 'tis my time, and I have promis*d the 
Covei nour, 111 go- — You had Dtft ftay, Sirra, and be taken. 

Jac. No : now I mufl: goto the Church whether I will or na 
Away, away, flic ! 

Efflcrtn^Shefherdff with a great RMlc. 



Here they went 5 follow, follow 



Q Exeunt oima. 



The Scene the Church, the Statue of Don Fedro on 
Horfcback ; on each fide of the Church, Don Johni 
Ghoft, Marias^ Dof? Francifco\ Lconora\ Flora% 
Marians Brothers, and others, with Torches in their 
hands. 

Enter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Jacomo. 

Jac. Good Sir, let's ^o no farther ^ look what horrid Atten- 
dants arc here. This wicked Ghoft has no good meaning in him. 

D. Job. He rcfolves to treat us in State 5 1 think he has robb'd 
all the Graves hereabouts ot their Dead, to wait upon us. 

D. Ant. I fee no Entertainment prcpar d. 

D. Lop. He has had the manners to light oflf his Hor(c, and en- 
tertain Ub. 

D. Job. He would not (urc be fb ill bred, to make • us wait on 
him on foot. 

Jac. Pox on his breeding, I (hall die with fear ^ I had as good 
have been taken and hang'd. What horror leizes me ! 

D. Job. Well, Govcrnour, you fcc we arc as good as our 
woids. 

D. Ant. Where's your Collation ? 

D.Lop. Bid fonjeof your Attendants give us (bmc Wine. 

{^vjhojt dci'enas. 
M ' Stat. 
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AV.rf. } Uvc you not y« thought on your toft tt>aditi6n> ■ 
Ikrc aTcdicGholhofromewllfimyouhavc murder'd,^ 
That cry for vcngcaocfonyou^—— ' ," 

F.ufxriGbafi. R.L'ptTir,rqicr.t of all ymir horrid crimes:' 
' Miin(tas,rctH-nt, or KJl will Twallow you. 

IXjeh. lliat's my X>l<i niaii'e voice, l)' hear, OIJ Gcmlemaj 
you talk idly. 

jf«. liJoicjv.nr, OliMrcmr.. I do repent of al! my fins bi 
tfiHvi.illy of tollowinp this wicked Wretch. [^Knct' 

IX Arl. Asvjy, Fool [Ant. kieiishh. 

D. t'roii.ijIiJjiMy bloud crits out upon thcc, barbaroi 
Watch. 

i).?flA. Thai's my Wo^t Frtnrifco^ 'faith thou wen a goodhi 
ncft Blockhead, tli.it s the tiiuh on't 

/■/«■// Gic//. Thou (halt not cfcapt vengeance for all tli 
oiinet 

/). "Job. What Fool's that, lam not acquainted with her. 

/ con. Ch.'fi. In lime Ity hold on mercy, and repent. 

7). 'joh. 1 hat was Ixoim.i, a good natui 'd fill y Wtnch, fcrn^ 
ihmg tuolovin^^, thai w.i$ all her fault. 

^V/jj". Villain, this isthc laft moment ofthy life, 
And ilioiiiii flames i:tcrnally Oialt howl. 

D. Joh. Thou ii'ft. This is the young hot-headed Foo! u 
■kill'd at Frattrifco\ Pox on him, he difappointcd mein ray di 
lign upon the Danjihtcrs. Would thou wcrt alive again, that 
might kill thee once more. 

L>. Ijtf. No more of this old fooli(h ftuff j give us fome Wir 
to begin with. 

D.AhI, Ay, give us fome Wine, Covernour. 

i).|Jc/j.What, do you think to treat us thus ? loffcr'dyou 
better enttitainmcnt. Prethce trouble us no more, but bi 
fome of your Attendants give us fome Wine j III drink to yo 
and iill ihe ^ood Company. 
■ StM. Give tm ihc Liquor they have moft delighted in. 

\Tteo of the Ghejlt go out, and hrh 
four GiiffafiiU ofbloud^ then give'em\ 
O. John, D.Am.D. Lop. 

J), hop. This is fomcthing. 
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D. ]f^6. This is civil. 

D. I/;^. I hope a good dcfcrt will follow. * 

(^ Ghofi offer t a GUfs to Jacomo, 
ichp rnnsrouni DJohn,D.Ant. 
D. Lop. roaring. 

Jjc. Are you ftark diftraftcd > will you drink of that Liquor > 
Oh! Oh! what d'youmean? Coodfwcct Choft forbear your 
civility s Oh I am not dry, I thank you^ — . 

jD. Job. Give it me. Here, take it, Sirra. . 

JiU. By no means, Sir, I never drink between meals. Oh Sir— 

A>A.Takcit,Kafcal. 

Jac. Oh Heav ns I 

D. Job. Now, Covcmour, your Health 5 Vis the redded druik 
I ever faw. 

J3. /.r>/>. Hah ! pah I 'tisbloud. 

D. AtJt. Pah ! it is 

jfjr.Oh! rU have none of it. 

[ They throm fhfi QUffa dmn. 

D, Job. 'Sdcath, do you mean to aifront us ? 

6Y1/. Tis fit for fuch bloud-thirfty Wretches. 

D. 'job. Do you upbraid me with my killing of you s I did it, 
and would do it again: I'd fight with all your Family one by 
one '-i and cut off root and branch to enjoy your Sifter. But will 
you treat us yet no othcrwife .> 

Stat. Yes, I will, ye impious Wretches. [A Flour p. 

D. Lop. Wha t *s here > Mufick to treat us with > 

D. A^t. There is forac plcafure in this. 

I Song of Devils. 

X. Dcv.T^iJ^p^rre, prepare^ fteTv> Gftejis drarc near^ 



2. Dcv. 
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X And Of/ the brink^ofHclf appear. 
Kindle frejlyfiam^s ofSidphur thcrc% 

Affcmlle all ye ¥knds^ 

Wait fir t be dread ful ends^ ' j i) 
Of impious Mcny rrboftr excel 

Mth^ Inhabitants of Hcli. 
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' Chor. of. - — Let *emrpmcj let "emc^me^ 
Devils. j7i an eternal dreajfal doom, 

J Let *em come^ let 'cm come. 

5. Dcv. Jnmi^ihiefs they have all the damnd outdofte^ 
Here theyjlyall tvecp^ and Jlull nnpitf d groan^ 
Her*' thc)Jl}>iUl)ow*l^ itfid m.i^c eternal moan. 

1 . Dcv. By D OH J wd Lujl they have defervdfo vceVy 

V)it thejJljaUfiel the Ijottcji flames of Hell. 

2. Dcv. Invthft/J.y /hall here their pajt mifchicft bewail^ 

In exqai^te torments that never JImU faiL 

3. Dcv. EternMl darl^ffefs they Jball fnd^ 

And them et email Chains J/jall bind 
To infinite fain offenfe and mind. 

Chorus y Let \m comc^ let 'em come^ 

ofall. yTo an eternal dreadfiil doom 

J Let 'cm come^ let 'em c^me. 

Stat. Will you not relent, and feel rcmorlc > 

D. jf<>A. Cou dft thou bcftow another heart onme, I might 3 
but with this heart I have, I cannot. 

D. Lop. Thefe things areprodigious. 

D. Ant. I have a kind ot grudging to relent, but fbmcthing 
holds me back. 

D. Lop. If wccould, 'tis now too htc; I will not. 

i). Atit. We dcfie thee. 

Stat. Pcrilh, ye impious Wretches, go and find 
The puniflimcnts laid up in ftore for you . 

\lt Thunders^ Don Lopez msd Don 
Antonio arejivalhwd np. 
Behold their dreadful Fates, and know, that thy laft moment's 
come. 

D. Joh. Think not to fright me, foolifh Ghoft j 1 11 break your 
Marblebody in pieces, and pull down your Horfc. 

Jac. If tear has left me my ftrength, Til fteal away. ^ [Exit* 

A Joh* Tlvcfe things I fee with wonder, but no tear. 

Were 
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Were all the Elements to be eonfounded. 
And ihuM'd all into their former Chaos^ 
Were Seas of <Sulphur flaming round about me, 
Andall Mankind roaring within thofe fires, - 
I could not fear or feel the Icaft remoiic. 
To the laft inftant I would dare thy power. ' 
Here I ftand firm, and all thy threats contemn 5 
Thy Murderer ftands here, now do thy worft. 

Q b Thnrtdcrsaml Light em ^ Detnii dtfctnd 
a^d (i^l^with Doi\]ohn^ wbokc$vird 
vrith a Clorvd of fire as ht^nkj* 
5/i/f. Thus pcrifb all, 
Thofc men, who by their words and aftions dare, • 
Againft the will and power of Heaven declare. 
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EPILOGUE, 



Spoken by facomoi 
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TUr^Hgb silhhc Perils »fthe PUy tvt run^ 
Bui kp(^ 9tot hotv janr fttry I may Jt)wt j 
Im in ffcvp cLwgcrs ncv> to h% nndgnc r 

Ihjid hut one fierce Mffltcr thcrc^ 

B*iilhjvc mofiy cruel lyruptts here. 

iVhodovtoJi bloudily my life pcrfuc^ 

Who Ij^cf My Livehl)oocl^ may take that too. 

*G*iipifl little Players you fiycat faSiotis raifc^ 

Ma(e Solemn LcjgMcs and Covnants agawjiPlays^ 

m*, nho by m Allies ajpfledare^ 

Jigahfjl the Great Confederates ntufl ntakc War. 

Ton need not ilriifc our Province to or^run^ 

By our ojrn Uratagcms n^eare undone. 

JVcvc laid out all our Pains ^ nay Wealth for you^ 

Andyct^ hard-hearted n/en^ all re ill not do. 

*^rts not your 'judgment ^ frvay for yon can be 

Pleas' d nit h damnd Plays (as heart can vrijbtofee ) 

\}unds^ rvc ^lo tthat necan^ what uoudyou more f 

Why dvjouco^'/e^ and rant y and damn^ and roar t^ 

*Sdeathy nhat a Devil rroidd )0U hire $fs do} 

Eachtal{ea Pnfcn^ and there humbly fue^ 

Avgliv^jflr fj.wjc ?Aoniy trith a Shoo. 

1 f haty ^yillj ou be Don Johns ? have you no remorfe ? 

Farcrvcll tlcn^ Uoiuly mcn^ avd take your courfe. 

Tet Hay ■> 

Ifyon II be civile jrc n^ill treat ofPeacc^ 

J)id th Articles otb' Treaty Jljall be thefe. 
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« Fir!f, to the mcftofWU we aUfuhmt 5 

The rcll Jl)dll fwaggcrtoo vcithinthe Pity 

Ami may roar out their little or vo Wit. 

But do 9Wt heir jo loud to fright the City^ 

Who licit her care for irkked Me 11^ nor nitty ^ 

They Uart at ills they do not like to do^ 

Butjl.»alliif Shops be wickeder thin you, 

" Next ^y oil lino more be tronlld irith Michiner* 

licm^ you Jh.ill tppe ir behind our Scenes^ 

And there nial{eljve with thefireet i'hinl{^of CuitltllCS^ 

The unreQslcd Eloquence of Ninnies, 

Some of our / Vow^Jljallbe kind t^ y ?//, 

And proinife free ingrcfs and egrefstoo. 

But if the Faces which we have wont doj 

IVc will find out fonte of Sixteen for yon. 

1 1 e will be civil when nought elfe will win ye 5 

We will new b tit our Trap^ and thai will bring ye* 

" Conie^ faith let all old breaches now behcoTd^ 

And the f lid Articles Jl)all be Signd and Seald* 
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